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To the Ricur COMICAL 


Lord Chief Juſtice SPARKS, &. 


May it plegſe Your Lonpsuir, 


poor Player, and a poor Player 1s like 


leſs tolerably acted, is like to be 8 
poor one, * 
Tur World's a Stage, Life an irregular Dra- 
ma, our Paſſions are = 1 our Senſes the 
Scenes, and Reaſon a drquſy Part of the Audi- 
ence, that cannot, or will not mind what's per- 
forming around him. | 


Life is but a Jokt-=-—and dur Art at the beſt, 
"Is ſolely in making the moſt of tbe Feſt. © 


To help the Toke on, you greatly contribute, and 


I Gmetimes am allow d to play an under Fart o 


you. 


Lr me not rake up the Aſhes of the Dads | 


diſturb, the Manes of the Great deceaſed, or 
furniſh the Trophies of antient Law:Giyers,-.to 
make a Panegyric on your Lord Chief Juſtice- 
ſhip. Come thou _ of ſterling Humour, Lu- 
l 2 —_— 


IFE, as SHAKESPEAR ſays, is like a | 
to be a poor Life; nay, any Life, un- 


LP. 
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cian, Rablais, Cervantes, and Tnov, the moſt witty, 
moſt worthy of all immortal M, inſpire me. 
Teach me to paint TRR and thy Court It will 


not be not one Ray of all their mighty Pow- 


er will they beam on me -unhappy Ruſtic, 


Surrx me then, as Your Attorney-General, to 


addreſs You, and offer a Caſe to Your Lordſhip 
which comes immediately under Your Juriſdiction, 


It is the whole Art and Myſtery of 


HUM-BUG GING. 
This is a very ancient Science, and as Maimonedes 
reports, in the Munſter M S S. was firſt taught by 
the Agyptians. | | = .. 


Hermes Triſmegiſtus, and Zoroaſter, were Hitro- 


go pbical Hummers. 


Tas. firſt found out the Philoſophers Stone, the 
other invented Oracle. 0 


I is very difficult to come tõ a right Account 
of thoſe dark and fabulous Ages. The firſt Au- 
thors of Antiquity to be depended upon for their 
Veracity, are, Herodotus, lian, Pliny the Natu- 


rait, and Sir Jobn Mandevile. ty 


, In the Life of 7. berfites, Herodotus: gives us an 
Account of a very remarkable Hum. It was call- 
ed, 'The Trojan Horſe, though ſome Authors will 


tell you it was a Mare; others, that it was a Cow 


and that the Model of it being 8 in the 
Cretan Muſæum gave Dædalus the Hint for carrying 
on the Intrigue for Madam Paſphaæ with Euros 


24's Galloway. Tha | 


. 
id 
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 ULYS*ES we may ſet down as a wakes Hum- 
mer; vide the Reports, Caſes, and Trials, of ' Rhe- 
fus, Achilles, Palamedes, PhiloFeles, Has, Circe, 
Calypſo, &c. &c. 


Livy Pieoge, his Spouſe, was not a Jot be- 
hind Hand with him. She.carried on a good Sort 
of a Joke on her Side the Water. Ah, my Lok o, 
that undoing at Night what has been done in the 
Day is too often the Caſe at preſent with moſt of 
the Male and Female Deſcendants from Adam. 


Hes Web is a good Emblem of the Morning 
Reſolves of Sobriety, and the Evening Tempta- 
tions to break them. 


I x vain may we reaſon diſpaſſi onatcl; declare 


for Abſtinence and good Hours. It is all but a 


Web. At Night, Claret and good Company un- 
ravel all our Reſolutions. 


Anp faith, entre nous, I think we are in 1 the 
Right of it. Time will not ſtay for us, why ſhould 
we ſtay for Time. The future Moments are 
ſcarcely worth reflecting on, the paſt too painful 
to remember, and the preſent only fit for Laugh- 
ter. Let us then ſocially facrifice to Mirth and 
true Humour. As in the ancient Days of Pleaſan- 
try our Forefathers taſted the Sweets of e 
Societ7 


Tun Spirit of Hoſpitality reſided a at + tr Ta- 


bles; Mit and good Humour were their Compani- 
ons; and Fancy furniſh d out the F caſt. 


Bor to return to my Hiſtory. 
ALLE XANDER the Great was 4 nes * 


ner; he perſuaded the Macedonians into a = 


ws 
- 


Vi 'DzvpicarTionN. 
he was the Son of Jupiter; but he carried the 
joke rather too far; for he believed it himſelf at 


aſt ; ſo may properly be ſaid to be /elf-bumm'd, 
Like the Miſer who yick'd his own Pocket. 


ALCTIBIADES was certainly a very great Ma- 
ſter of this Science : But why ſhould I diſturb the 
tawny Mold of theſe duſt-converted Heroes ; not, 
but there were ſome very pretty Fellows former- 
ly to be ſure. For Inſtance, 


SCIPIO was a very modeſt Fellow, yet I take 
L.elius to be but a led Captain, and Socrates little 
better than a Putt; Demoſthenes ſaid a great many 
good Things, and Cæſar had certainly ſomething 
very ſmart about him; Mark Anthony was a very 
jemmy Fellow, and Cleopatra quite the Thing to be 
ſure ; Lucretia was a Fright, ' and Virginius a Beaſt 
of a Fellow; Virgil had a good deal of the Gen- 
tleman about him, and Horace was a very honeſt 
Fellow; Ovid was a good Woman's Man, and Ci- 
cero tolerable Company; but what's all this to the 
Purpoſe, if the fine Fellows of former Ages were 
alive now, they would be looked on little better 
than Tramontanes. | | 


Fox pray, what Figure would Phoczon cut in a 
Pump- Room, or how would Hannibal behave in a 
Minuet. Ulyſſes might do ſomething at Broughton's, 
perhaps, but what would become of Ariſtides at a 
Maſquerade, - or who would take Epaminondas for 
a Partner at a Card-Table. © WEE 1] 


Ir is not by ſlaying of Monſters, founding of 
Empires, or being tempeſt-toſs'd for half a ſcore 
Years, we now become great. The Syſtem; of 
Life is intirely altered. If we muſt give Battle, 
what can we better kill than our Time. And if 
we would do any Thing for Poſterity, we may en 
deavour to increaſe the infant Inhabitants of the 
N Frounaling 
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Foundling-Hoſpital, and as to encountring Fatigues, 
the rude Jolts of a Hackney-Coach over the rough 
irregular Streets, broken Pavement, is enough to 
diſcompoſe the Oeconomy of both Limbs and Lin- 
nen of the prettieſt Fellow exiſting. 


T x6 Pardon for this Digreſſion, and ſhall leave 
the Ancients to their Commentators and look in- 
to our own Times, ſee how far this Humbugg (or 
Humbuzz, as Ben Johnſon calls it.) I fay, fee how 
far it has ſpread. 4; hg 2 


Irs Etymology is difficult to aſcertain; though 
Mac haon in his Tuſcan Treatiſe, upon Muſcular 
Motion, derives it from the Sounds which iſſued 
from the Noſtrils of the Phænician Fanatics, when 
they pretended to undergo the Operation of the 
Spirit. No bad Hum that, nor badly propogated 
ſince. It became general in Cromwels Time, who 
muſt be allowed a Hero in Humming. 


Ix the merry Days of. King Charles the Second, 
all theſe formal Faſhions were baniſh'd, and a new 


Branch of this Science was introduced by Jacł 


Bite and Miſs Quibble, who lived very handſomely 
at the Court by ſelling Bargains. 


Tux have continued, Courtiers-like, in eſteem 
and out, as Caprice and Conſtitution commanded, 


till a younger Brother, tired of Levee Dependance, 
. ſtruck a bold Stroke, and ſet up for himſelf, __T_ 


The Story is thus: | 


Younc Huxm, the Buck I ſpeak of, is a col - 
lateral Defcendarit from the Houſe of Legend. A 
long Time he had been put to his Shifts,. ram- 
bling about ſometimes as a_Gipfy, a Mountebank 
Doctor, a Methodift Preacher, an Talian Count; a 
Fortune Hunter, a decay d Gentleman, an Occult, 
&c. at laſt he ſtruck at the Stage, and reſolved to 


1 commence 


vili DD. 


eommence AFor. He made his firſt Appearance 
in the little Theatre in the Haymarket, in the Cha- 
racter of a Bottle Conjurer, 


Wuar became of him afterwards I could ne- 

ver learn, till by the late Advertiſement for Mack- 
lin's Benefit, we find that Actor has employed him 
to fill his Houſe for him. 


I isn Your Lordſhip would lay a Fine on all 
ſuch Pretenders to Wit, Science, Sc. That no 
Pedlar in Poetry, no plagiary Humouriſt, no un- 
claſſical Critic, ſhall have Liberiy to vend hs e 
for true Doctrine. 


Fox my own Part, I ſhall, as Your 2p Fact 
General, prefer a Bill againſt all Pretenders to Hum, 
who dare practiſe without being able to; ſhew a 
ſenſible Diploma; or, at leaſt a Deputation from 
the Court of good Humour, 


Tua is the Court in which all Men a to 
perde! in, eſpecially all thoſe who with natural er 
acquired Qualifications are capable of taking upon 
them the Character of fine Companions. 


Wiru Submiſſion to Your Lordſhip's Judgment. 

1 cannot help giving it as my Opinion, that how- 

voy fame-worthy Wit, Wiſdom, and Learning 
Good nature is much their 8 | 


Mr eſteeming Good-nature before Wit, Ge. 
may be thought in me to proceed from the com- 
mon Yite of Railing at what I cannot enjoy. 


T artow it; yet muſt beg leave to obſerve, 
that, although Wit is very pleaſing, it is ſometimes 
as hurtful, it often raiſes up a Foe, ſeldom makes 
2 Friend. 


A Mx 


1 - 
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A Man of Wit and Humour may juſtly be 
compared to a beautiful Girl without a Fortune: 
they both attract many Admirers, who pay ſtrong 
court for Poſſeſſion, but it is momentary Self-Gra- - 
tification only they aim at. After, long Enjoy- 
ment blunts the Edge of Apperte, and familiari- 

renders eyery one wiſh'd-for Perfection common, 

tiety ſucceedg Deſire, and the former Lovers are 
no longer anxious after Enjoyment. What is then, 
to become of thoſe Victims to Frolic. The Girl 
languiſſies out her diſeaſe-hortened Days in an, 
Hotpital ; and the Man of Wit, broken- hearted, 
peries in Goal, under the miſerable Reflections 
of miſpent Time and baſeleſs Friendſhips. OY 


Bur, Mr. Syaxx8, give me Leave ſeriouſly to 
addreſs 'you, and in this public Manner declare, 
That if every one, who likes you as an Actor, 
was to be à Witneſs, like me, o Your Behaviour 
in private Life, You would, if poſſible, be much 
more reſpected than You are at preſent. Fou are 
very pleaſing is an Actor, highly diverting as 4 
Companion, but more praiſe-wotthy as a M. 
know You to be a ſenſible Friend, an indulgent 
Father, and an affectionate. Huſband. Theſe are 
Qualities none can exceed, few come up to, When 
the 'Sallies of Wit and Humour ſhall decay, when 
the 'Grape's enlivening Juice becomes Taſteleſs, 
and when the beſt Company ceaſes. to be enter - 
taining, this Character ſhall remain. Then in 
Tour laſt, in Your lateſt Moments, ſhall You en- 
Joy. the ſecret Satisfaction of an honeſt well ſpent 


Lone may thoſe Moments be diſtant, | 
I nave almoſt thought my ſelf into a Fit of 


the Vapours, and I believe, at this preſent Read- 


— 
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ing, You are not much better; therefore, if Your 
| Lordſhip: pleaſes, I'Il call a ne Cauſe, and con- 
ſider of hat —— why my ſelf, tho' that 
is a Topic hardly worth Conſideration, and what, 
indeed, I am very unfit for. 


 MzTHinNks ſome haſty Readers may cry out, 
What is all this about, this Humdrum? What a 
Plague does this Stevens trouble us with himſelf and 
ſuch Stuff. Why that's true, faith, I can plead no- 
thing in defence of this Paper-waſting Practiſe, this 
CacotTHes SCRIBENDI (there's Learning my Lord): 
I ay I can plead nothing in defence of my. ſelf but 
Idleneſs and. the Faſhion, and if they don't acquit 


me -- why I'm undone, that's all. 


Lo fay in Your ,Ee1Locvs, that the Town is 
the, Jury To them therefore I ſubmit, and if any 
Performance of mine, either as an Author, or Actor, 
can amuſe them, my End is anſwered, my Labour 
paid: But if, on the contrary, I'm condemned, 
why, Silk-Worm like, I'll wrap my ſelf up in my 

wn Labours, and doſe out the reſt of my Days, in 
| Din and Deſpair, a miſerable Memento to all wou'd: . 


. 


be Wits my Cotemporaries. 


" Te. is very hard to be witty, and a melancholy. 
Thing, very melancholy indeed, when we want to 
arrive at Wit. And Dulneſs, (faſt Friend to us 
Rhime- Makers) claps an Embargo on our Under- 
ſtandings. But though I can't come at Wit I may 
at Sincerity, and poſſeſſed of that, dare ſay, if - 
a ſingle Page in the following Burleſque meets with 
A dadon from the Readers of Taſte in this 
Metropolis, 1 ſhall from -thenceforth begin to have 
a good Opinion of a certain Son of Indiſcretion, 
call = Ka 


Dublin, un Geo. Alex. Stevens, 
th 174% | | 


" 


( 11 ) | 


NV. B. For the Benefit of all Theatrical Puffers 
- -Hummers, Sc. here is a Copy of Mr. Mack- 
lin's laſt * ſement. 


For the Benefit of Mr. MackLI v. 


AT ME 


HeatreRoyal in Covent-Garden, on. Wed- 
neſday the 8th of April, will be preſented 
2 Comedy 


After which Will be exhibited, a 3 Dramatic 
Satire, of two Acts, called 


[ Covent- Garden Theatre: 


PADI wk DRAWCANSIR. 
Cenſor of Great-Britain, 


Written on the Model of the Comedies 0 4 Ariſtophanes, and the 
Paſquinades of th Italian Theatre in Paris: 


With Choruſles of the People after the Manner of 
the Greek Drama. 
The Parts of the Pit, the Boxes, the Galleries, the 
Stage, and the Town, to be performed | 
By THEMSELVES for their Diverſion ; 
The Parts of ſeveral dull diforderly Characters, in 
and about St. James's, to be performed | 
By CkRTAIN PxtRsons, for Example; 
And the Part of Paſquin-Drawcanſir, to be 
performed 
By his CEnsoRIAL HronxEss, 
For his Intereſt. 
The Satire to be introduced by an-Oration, and 
to conclude by a Peroration ; Both to be fpoken 


from the Roſtrum, in the Manner of certain, 
Orators, 9 


By Signior PAS YUI1N | 
—_ THE 
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Owen Luba e 


A v > > H OR 


I Having well and faithfully exmnined all the 
Records relating to the Family of our AurRHOR 
find him duly and truly | poetically Begot, ang 
Deſcendant, in a Right Line, from the famous 


Joan la Pucelle; oommonly call d the Maid of Of 


She falling in Love with Monſ. Razdeau, Madri- 
gall Maker to the Court, (5 wh him one, Son, who 
for the W of his Mother, was foreed to 


libacy upon him and turn Monk. 
He invented thoſe Rhymes, afterwards called 
Leanne Verſes; © 
But cloping from the Monaſtery, he hired himſelf 
| to a German Anigraminatift, 


Whoſe Daughter he married, and the bare him a 
Son called Fobannes Initalis, Inventor of Acroſtics. 


g Cramboni, Rebus-Maker to the Baſſo Re- 
lievo 


\ 


s 
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lieuo College at Padua, married Jobannes, and 
they had one Child cf “ tk!!! 
D OR MIO DRAMATICO.- 
He firſt added Verſes to the Ends of Acts of heroic 
: Plays, vulgarly called Tragedy Taggs. 
From him came Tom Traveſty, Dubartas, and Elkan- 
nab Settle, Motto-Maker and Profeſſor of Poetry 
to my Lord-Mayors Pageants. He wrote a Play 
call'd Pope Joan, and taking a Fancy to the La- 
dy whv acted the Heroine, he married her, and ſhe 
bore him a Son, the original Compoſer of Bell- 
man's Verſes; his Name was Daclyle, he married 
into the Spondee Family, a Siſter of the Houſe of 
Pindarics „ 4414 T 
Who put the London Cries into Metre. 
Theſe were Great-Grand*Father and Mother to our 
AUTHOR. 2 
His Grandfather was Prologue-Writer to Powel's 
Puppet-Show z and his Grandrhother Poeſy-Poe- 
teſs for Wedding-Rings. ; 
His own Father was Diſtich Maker to Sign-Pain- 
ters, and his Mother made St. Giles's beſt Ballads. 


As to himſelf, he never before this Attempt ar- 
rived at any Thing greater than writing Couplets, 
for Aſtrologers to decorate Almanacks with, or 
now-and-then aſſiſting at an Enigma for the Ma- 
gazine. ; | | 

He has met with great Succeſs in compoſing Va- 
lentines And once put up for the Place of Epitaph 
Maker to the Company of Tombſtone-Catters. 

This Publication is therefore made td enable him 
to ſtand Candidate for the Employment of 

HISTORIOGRAPHER to me HOPTENTOTS. 
Which Place now being vacant he hopes to fill with 


Reputation, as he happens to be related to the chief 
Families in that Kingdom. ' 7 | 
BY Difreſ 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Squire Fanfly, 
; Beverage, 4 Vintner, 
-Spunge, 4 led Captain, 
„ Gamble, 6 Shorper, 
Fhlebotome, a mad Doctor, 
Scarebabe, bis "9h 
Cauſtic, @ Corn-Cutter, | 
Jack Handy, tbe * Squire's Gentleman. 
WOMEN. 
Capriola, a Ropedancer, ö 
Arietta, an Opera Singer, 
Miſs Languiſh, an Heireſs, 
Sybilla, zer Governeſs 
The 'Squire's Mama. 
Cuſtable, Watch, Ghoſt, Attendants. 


2 2. 


rr A s' ls, 
"SCENE 4 AIRI 
Enter GA MAL E in 4 Paſſion *, 
Sings, 


x Can mortal Man more Trouble have ? 
By Love and Debt at 


— * „ T7” wo 1 as. 7X " —_— 
92 


wy 


—— 


* This Paſſage has occaſioned many Diſputes among the . 
Learned, how a Man could fing, if he was in a Paſſion ? But 


it is eaſily ſet to rights, by ſuppoſing GamsLs to be a Welch» 
man, PavLivus PuRGANTIUS. x 


| + This is à very juſt Metaphor : For as Tears are of a very 
briny or ſalt Nature, they are aptly expreſſed by the Sea. 
; 2 
+ Theſe are very natural Diftreſſes, and I believe one Way 
of other affect every Reader. Hear Hun. 


It is neceſſary here to premiſe the Art of the Author, in ſo 
well openitg of his Poem, conſonant to his Title-Page. For it 
is Diftreſs upon Diſire/5, for a Man to be in Love and Debt at 


the ſame Time. | 


Enter 


C7 OE heap'don Woe, as Wave on Wave, 
| A Sea of Sorrows fills my Breaſt , 


once oppreſs d . 


— o 


. Ry ore 


From _ paged. 
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Ea Sr nor in a Fary, and XP — <4 


4 — x a — „ of 


; Ganz 
. ö 
Sr Y3\ IN 


ban Sir | 
| n 


" SpuNcs. 
Be calm a Moment, and a Moment mind, 
Attentive liſt with philoſophic Ear *, 


* 
4. # 


\ = 
_ 4 A 1 R U. £ Kos. 
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| GAMBLE 
Sir, you're a Scoundrel=— (Loud Symphony. 


Sir, ee Damon Toon NN 


: 4 
| — 5 


Thi d is per ak and has been 
4 25 with very ring up 1 poly everal dramatic Entertain- 


ments, particularly King .Lzan, where the Gentleman-Ulker 
trips another Gentleman up with a very good Grace ;- and the 
Audience, as well as the ſeveral royal Perſonages it is done be- 


fore, is convinced, that the Maſter of the: r — 


good. Wreſtler. H. H. 
* And philoſopbic —ð This | is the true alles... Ear 


is à pedantic Interpolation, alluding to an old Mech, 


Schools. H zon , Litera. PUP, 


+ Dam me da me nib, vel redge mi bi, an 
or unto me, =t= byrius Torrentius, and Lanbinus, / 


| concur with me in the reading; for we cannot 2 * in a 


dramatic Performance, the Author would allow any Perſon- 


ages of the Drama to ſwear. 


SPUNGE., 
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SPUNGE, 

Thy boiling Rage in frothy Phraſe reeks out: 
Repell'd by Reaſon's Shield, condens'd, the Steam, 
In dribbling Drops, falls down — my Wrath 

ſubſides. 
GAMBLE, 


Sir, I'll be damn'd 


Seuss. 
You may; |. 


| Gamptt 
I fay I will, before I'll put this uʒ 
Therefore be quick, and give me Satisfaction. 


* 


Enter BEVERAGE. 


BrveRAGE. 
Be quiet, Puppies, are you drunk, 
Or dreaming ? Is this a Day'to fight on ? 
This brave Day, when our young Landlord 
Fanfly's come of Age. eee 


- SeuUNGB. 
No, I was wrong, I'll take another Time. 


„ _ - 4. x0 


— —— 


* 


* This is a fine phyſical, hydroſtatical Metaphor." | 
For any Fluid rarified by Heat, when it meets with a cold 
Medium immediately condenſing, conglobes in pearly Particles, 
adheſing to the chilly metalline, or lignified Superficies. H. H. 
What Body it was that the elemental EMuvias adhered to, I 
was long unable to determine ; but fancy the Annotator muſt 
mean, by the Word Superficies, a Kettle's Covering, com- 
monly called, a Pot- lid; and the Words, metalline and ligni- 
fied, I take to relate to the eſſential Quality of Matter it was 


made out of. P. P. 


1 This is wrong pointed: He has ſtopped this Line with 
Semi- colon, and it ſhould be with a Colon. 


* 
* 
- 


E BI VIRA OE. 
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1 


way 
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Dignity of a 
Right to aſk for his 
; _ to comply, the Demand was certainly not well timed. 


would be as explicit; for it is * ſometimes to tell by 


5 BE VERA Gx. | 
Another Time, what Time? Hark ye, my 


Friend, | 
Since you're "for Time, pray give me Leave to 
ſpeak , ; 


What Time to pay this Bill off, will you take f 


GAMBL E. 
We have gone too far. 
BEVERAGE. 
Ves, in my Debt you have. 


So I have ſeen, in an unfurniſh'd Room , 


A needy Spider raiſe his air-ſpread Loom ; 
From one poor Speck at firſt his Web begins, 


Thread after Thread, the Tax-free Tenant ſpins, 
Day after Day, thus you've increas'd your Score, 


You've ſpun your Threads out, and Pl truſt no more, 


2 SPUNGE. | 
Either I dream, or elſe I am awake , 
Did not I hear my dear Miſs Molly ſpeak ? 
So have I ſeen I can't tell what at preſent, 
But ſomething, ſomewhere, very like her. 


— 6 » 2 8 —— „ 2 — _ " o 


-_ 


Here is a quibling on the Word Time, which is beneath the 
ragedy Writer. To be ſure, the Man had a 
18 ; but as the other does not ſeem 


+ So I have ſcen—very unclaſſical Lege. So have I ſeen, 


P. P. 


+ He is either one or t'other. This is reducing Things to » 
Certainty, and indeed I wiſh all our modern Tragedy Writers 


* 


their Writings, whether they are aſleep or awake. 


BBZVERNRA Ok, 


1 
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BRVERA GE. 

Come, leave your ogling, let's attend the Squire. 
For him, the ſparkling Glaſs ſhall oft go round, 
For him, our Streets in ſtrong Oober's drown'd, 
For him, each pimpled Cheek ſhall redder grow, 
F or us he comes; and therefore Friends we Il go. 

( Exeunt BEVERAGE and Gan 


SPUNGE. 
I will * make a Simile and follow : 
80 ſo, | 
I don't ras how to ſtay, or how to go. 
Like ſome _ ſpunging Gueſt, who n his 
Part, 


But when the Reck ing s call'd, ſleeps o'er the 


4 


His Money gone, he don't know what to ſay, - 
* But like me, ſoftly takes himſelf 'away. 


Quart 
When waked and queſtion'd what he has to pay 2 
CExit on Tiptee. | 


SCENE Il. 
Enter Miſs MOoLLV and ber GovEeRNEess. 
Miss. 


How long, Mama, muſt I requeſt in vain ? 
Sigh for Delights, yet ne er Delights obtain ＋. 
Want, wiſh, and whimper, whimper, wiſh, and 


want, 
I will not bear it longer, no nor can't. 


I do not underſtand how a Man can take himſelf away ; 
yet it is a common Phraſe among the love-ſelling Ladies of Co- 
wvent-Garden, Drury-Lane, the Strand, cc. &c. &c. &c. &c. &C, 


I More Diſtreſs, | | 
| 7 C3 GCovrRNEess. 


- 18 Diſtreſs upon Diſtreſs. 
| Wo 7 #3. 
Another Time, what Time? Hark ye, my 
k Friend, 
Since you're "for Time, pray give me Leave to 
ſpeak : 
What Time to pay this Bill off, will you take ? 


G AMB L. E. 


We have gone too far. 


BEVE RAGE. 
Fes, in my Debt you have. 
So I have ſeen, in an unfurniſh'd Room +, 
A needy Spider raiſe his air-ſpread Loom ; 
From one poor Speck at firſt his Web begins, 
Thread after Thread, the Tax-free Tenant ſpins, 
Day after Day, thus you've increas'd your Score, 


| You'veſpun your Threads out, and Ill truſt no more. 


2 SPUNGE. | 
Either I dream, or elſe I am awake + 
Did not I hear my dear Miſs Molly ſpeak ? | 
So have I ſeen I can't tell what at preſent, 
But ſomething, ſomewhere, very like her. 


its. 


lt 8 i. ** i tt... BH. — 


Here is a quibling on the Word Time, which is beneath the 
Dignity of a Tragedy Writer. To be ſure, the Man had a 
Right to aſk for his Money ; but as the other does not ſeem 
; _ to comply, the Demand was certainly not well timed: 


« = 
£ 2 . * 


„lh ſeen very unclaſical— Lege. So have I ſeen, 
f. | 


+ He is either one or bother. This is reducing Things to 8 
Certainty, and indeed I wiſh all our modern Tragedy Writers 


would be as explicit; for it is impoſſible ſometimes to tell by 
their Writings, whether they are aſleep or awake. 


BEBVEBRA Ok,. 


7 
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BRVERA OE. 
Come, leave your ogling, let's attend the Squire. 
For him, the ſparkling Glaſs ſhall oft go round, 
For him, our Streets in ſtrong Ofober's drown'd, 
For him, each pimpled Cheek ſhall redder grow, 
For us he comes; and therefore Friends we'll go. 
( Exeunt BEVERAGE and GAMBLE. 


. 


SPUNGE. 
I will ”= make a Simile and : 1 4 
80 ſo, 


I don't Tat how to ſtay, or how to go. 
Like ſome en ſpunging Gueſt, who nn his 
Part, 


But when the Reck ning's call'd, ſleeps o'er the 


His Money gone, he don't know what to ſay, 


Quart 
When waked and queſtion'd what he has to pay, 2 
But like me, ſoftly takes himſelf 'away. 


Ghar on Ti pee. | 


SCENE II. 
Enter Miſs Moll and ber GovEeRNEss. 


Miss. 
How long, Mama, muſt I requeſt in vain ? 
Sigh for Delights, yet ne er Delights obtain Þ.- 
Want, wiſh, and whimper, whimper, wiſh, and 


want, 
I will not bear it longer, no nor can't. 


Ido not underſtand how a Man can take himſelf away z 
yet it is a common Phraſe among the love-ſelling Ladies of Co- 
vent-Garden, Drury-Lane, the Sand, &C, &c. &c. &c. &c. &. 


+ More Diſtreſs, | | 
3 C3 GCovaRNEess. 
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GOVERNESS, 


- Theſe fixty Tears come Lammas, I ne'er knew, 
A Miſs fo mT lo Huſband hot as s you. 


Miss. 
Within my Trunk, I ſecretly have hid, 
*Tis yet untouch'd, a Pot of Marmalade: 
To you [I'll give it, grant me 7 


. 


Never ſpeak it. 


MIS s. 
Why then the Devil fetch me but I'll teak it . 
Shall I ſtill Samplers ſtitch, or all the Day, 
Like a mere Child, with jointed Babies play ? 
You'll break my Heart, dear Ma'am, 2 do you 
men? 
Im now no Girl, this Month I've _ kuartten, 
Soon I'll be wed, Thope, and bedded too, 
Lam old enough, tho' not lo old as you. 


. 
„Lung have I hobbled, wrinkled thro' this Life, 
1 Virgin, . and a widow'd Wife . 


* Hee Reader, in this Speech there is an Antitheſes warthy 
©. Obſervation. It conſiſts of the different. Modus which Miſe 
Mol L makes uſe of, in applying the Verb Break. 


Firſt, as breaking the Pot of Marmalade, 


— 3 Secondly, as breaking her own Heart. 


IJ could have been better pleaſed with it, had the Verb been 
both Times uſed in the firſt Perſon, H. H. 


+ By way of Enigma. H. H. 


ah 
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I've try'd all Troubles, I have felt the Jars 


Of Cholics, Cramps, Hiſterics, and Catarrhs “. 
Yet never grumbled, never look'd awry, 
Till now you force me-——fye upon ye fye. 


$ Enter ARIETTA, with two Tragedy Handkerchiefs. 


ARIE TTA. 


Oh, who wou'd' put their Truſt in faithleſs Man? 


Have I for him refuſed the Lord knows who, 
Penſions and Placemen, Dukes, Et Cetera . 
Oh I cou'd tear my Tucker, burn my Tete, 


Let me have Room to rave in, now l fret, 


Pray let me fan myſelf——Lord, how I ſweat J. 


Miss. 
Ma' am, with Submiſſion, but I beg to TY 


If you think fit to fit a Bit or ſo, | 
If Love, it is the Caule of your o'erthrow.? - 


— 


* Diſtreſs again. P. P. 


Common Diſtreſs is repreſented by one Tragedy Handker- 


chief; but as this is uncommon Diſtreſs, and two-fold, the 


Author has judiciouſly doubled the Hieroglyphic. P. F. 


+ Plotinus, in his Diſſertation upon Semi-colons, mightily re- 
commends the Uſe of an Ef Cetera. And Gerrard Van Bergen, 


in the ſix Volumes he has publiſhed upon the Uſe and Antiquity - 
of an Hyphen, has given vs its Etymology and Cuts, how it is 


uſed by various Nations. H. H. 


T Though this may ſeem ſomewhat indelicate, it is very na- 
tural. For to be in a Paſſion, or be in a Heat, are compatible, 
nay ſometimes ſynonymous. Now it is not at all contradictory 


to the animal Syſtem to ſuppoſe, that when any one is in a 


Heat, Perſpiration may enſue, P. P. 


ARIETTA, 


— —— — 08 
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5 n 

i Madam, your Servant, but pray now be ſeated, 
i Heigh, ho! Lord help me, I'm fo toſticated *, 

Know ye, young Fanfly's Lady ? 


Miss. 


Very well. 8 


{ 


ul | EL ARIETTA, 
Miſs, you'll excuſe me, but I think it tant. 
| Miss. Lig ag 
Dear, Madam, proceed, I vow I meant no Harm. 


bs GOVRRNYE S8. +. 
No, that I'll ſwear for, pray, Ma'am, don't be 
warm, A By] 3 


5 | ARTETTA, 
Then Ladies know I was, but what of that? 
Lam at preſent, but I don't. know what T. 


On 


S 


* 


* P,o intoxicated, aude common Converſation. 
To mutilate, metamorphiſe, and tranſmigrate the Enghfs 
Language, is at preſent the polite Taſte, while on the contrary, 
the Under-bred, inſtead of curtailing out of an unwonted Ge- 
neroſity, add to their Dialect. e. g. Mem pro Madam at St. 
James's. Miſturs pro Madam, St. Giles's. H. H. | | 
Here I cannot help obſerving at a Particularity of Stile uſed 
by Tradeſmen, Brokers, 6c. of the Metropolis of Great-Bri- 
tain. They look on the Pronouns He or I to be no ways eſſen- 
tial in their Advertiſements, but think the Word Said ſufficient. 
And I hear there is a Complaint lodged in Naſa Court, by 
aid Pronouns, backed by Particle The, againſt Dublin News 
Printers, for ſame: Fault. gaid Printers not given ſaid Words 
| fair Play in Advertiſements. 


+ Don't know Ae, a 5 
This Line is perfectly metaphyfical. For her Ideas being 
NES | certainly 
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On that fam'd Stage, where Per/cus oft has flew, 
Where Fauſtus conjur'd, and where Orphens play d, 
With warbling Songs, I've charm'd attentive 

Crouds, 
And Lords done Homage round me as at Court. 
The Levee-throng'd Dependants watch their Prince, 
To catch the ſecret Whiſper, ſnatch his Smiles, 
And then ſtrut happy Home, big grown with Hope. 
At length, one fatal Eve the Squire came, 
Proteſted Love, preſented, but, O Gods | 
His Words were weighty, for his Gifts were large. 
He begg'd, I granted, but I can no more : 
He's loſt, I'm left, and all my Splendour's o'er F. 


M1ss. 
© Madam, for once, a Girl's Advice receive, 
No longer for the unconſtant Fanfly grieve. 
Were I like you, I'd all Reſentment ſmother, 
And ſince I've loſt one Love, I'd get another $. 


GOVERNESS. 


Be ruled, good Madam, think how old I am, 
Take my Advice, my Dear, and drink a Dram 4. 


88 . 1 * a6. 4a 


certainly too circumſtantially diſturbed, 5. e. (diſturbed by her 
I Circumſtances) it was impoſſible by this Parity of Rea- 
oning, ſhe could form a * Aſſemblage of them, or 
them in a juſt Order, to think what ſhe was: 

+ More Diſtreſs, H. H. | 
J Natural enough. P. . | ak 


+ Very natural that too, H. H. 


ARTE TTA. 


) ; - 


% 
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ARrtETTA. 
Wou'd I were drunk; nay, drunk I will be too, 
And when I am [I'll make the Devil to do“. 


Ve gilded Chariot, and ye rich Brocade, 


And the dear + Joys of midnight Maſquerade, 
A long Adieu, now thro' the filthy Town, 

In dirty Hackney, and in plain filk Gown, 
Muſt I be drove; perhaps tis worſe decreed, 
And thro' the Streets in Pattens I muſt tread. 
Perhaps mend Stockings; O, ye cruel Gods! 
Or ſcrub my Fleſh off in the ſharp Soap-Suds. . 


_—_— 


GOVERNESS. 


Hope for the beſt, my Dear, ſend for the Squire, 


8 ALTETTA, 
I to the Creature ſend, excuſe me Ma am, 
What like a Wife petition ? if I do; 
And now, I think on't, I will make a Vow. 8 


PIE * 


— 9 — — 


„ Clymax of Naturalities. H. P. 


+ Iam at a Loſs how to underſtand the Adjective dear, whe, 


ther it relates to the Dearneſs of the Ticket, or whether the 
Joys ſhe had there were dear pro endear'd to her. 


Male a Vow— This Vow is made with premeditation, and 
as it ought to be; for tho' Swearing is at preſent in tip top 
Taſte, and guite the Thing, I don't believe the Generality of 
Gentlemen Curſers take a ſufficient Time to recolle& what they 
are going to do when they ſwear ; for it is proper to conſider, 
that an Oath may be ſometimes uſed periodically, ſometimes ex- 
pletively, at other Times by way of corroboration. 

Further, I muſt needs ſay, that tho? there are ſome Perſons, 
called Clergymen, who will make a Buſtle about Duty, Decency, 
and Religion, and pretend, indeed, to have Swearing aboliſh'd, 
it would be as pernicious to Converſation, as the Prohibition of 
Spirits would be to Dram-Drinkers ; For as Oaths not only in- 
terlard but make up two Parts in three of ſeveral Perſons Con- 

verſation, _ 
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Hear me ye Naiads, Fairies, Nymphs and Fawns, 
Who wanton lave amidft the-chryſtal Streams ; 
That o'er the ſmooth- worn Pebbles plays 
Thro' flow'ry Vales, and daiſy-ſprinkled Meads t 
And ye who govern the high-waving Woods; 
Who ſecret dwell in ſun- ſequeſtred Groves, 
And nightly dance thro' arch-embower d Walks. 
Ye Hamodryads hear! Ye ſullen Gomes 
That flit on foggy Clouds from Earth uprais'd : 
Ye purer Sylphs, that ſæim the midway Air; 

And all ye Genii of the Deep attend. | 
If I requeſt, Petition, ſend, or ſue, | | 

May Thunder ſplit my Snuft-box all to pieces, | 
And Lightnings burn my Bruſſels Mob to Aſhes; 


* LIES J MISS. 
But you'll ſee him Madam. 


11» ** 


— uwwkwc ola 


— — * 


verſation, what could thoſe choice Spirits ſay if they were not 
to ſwear; Why, upon the niceſt Calculation, according to de 
Moi ure, Sympſon Lelnitæ, &c. it therefore follows, that they 
muſt be condemned to ſit filent two Thirds of that Time the 
now fill up with ſuch elegant Volubility, P. P. H. H. | 

There is ſomething ſo daringly wicked in this calling upon 
God to confirm a momentous | AB or. upon the leaſt Af- 
front received, commanding a Deity to condemn them to eternal 
Perdition, that I cannot, think common -Swearers believe there 
is a God that hears thei ; or, perhaps, more modeſt, imagine 
the * thinks ſuch Reptiles too much below his Notice to 
puniſh. TN a4 21 


* Here is a long Speech, which, I believe, was introduced 
for no other Deſign than to ſhow the Author was deep read in 


Romance, and had a tolerable or intolerable Knack at Deſcrip- 
tion. P. P. 


1 


He is to be commended for it, ſince as every Reader is look d 
on as a Gueſt, and an Author is to furniſh out as good a Feaſt as | 
he-can for the Reader's Entertainment ; and, as at Gentlemen's | 

Houſes vaſt Pieces of Plate, ornamented, tho' uſelefs; adorn the 

Side · board; ſo, as Authors can ſeldom, that way, pleaſe their 

; Gueſts, they i right to open the Richneſs of their Fancy for 


D ARIR T- 


them. H. 


7 
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- ARIETTA. 

I'll be blind firſt truly; no, PII now; 
With weary, wandring, melancholy, tread ; 
Goaded by Griefs, diſconſolately creep : 
On the ſoft Pillow reft my aching Head, 


Sob like a Child, and ſigh my ſelf to fleep; 


Snore out my Wrongs and dream the Lord 
Knows what | 

What I in Viſion ſee; that I'll fullfil, 

If tis my Blood, or Pen- dipt-Ink to ſpill: 

To end my Woes at once by well-ſet Knife, 


Or vindicate my Wrongs, and write my Life +, 


(Exit curt Hing. 
SCENE Moorefields. Enter PI EBOTOMxE. 


| PHLEBOTOM E, 
The Morning riſes black, as black as Ink ; 


Perhaps Apollo has a dirty Shirt on: 


It looks as if 'twou'd Rain, or Hail, or ſnow ; 
It looks, methinks, it looks I don't know how ; 
Hah ! Who comes here? Are you, or are you not, 4. 


Enter SCAREBABE. 


| SCAREBABE, 
i 1 am Sir, | | 


1 What ? 


p 


PHLEBOTOME. 


This was once in Vogue. 


J This is at preſent the Tafte. - 


I By this Speech we learn that Phlebotome was one. of thoſe 
Philoſophers called Sceptics. They were remarkable for doubt- 
ing if they could ſee, or doubting the Exiſtence of whatever 
they did ſee; like ſome Moderns who cannot, will not, or muſt 
not believe their Eyes, nor too Eritically attend to the Evidence 
and Examination of any of their other Senſes, 7 H. 
| C ART. 


= SD I = 
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| BCAREBABE, 
Your humble Servant. ' 


PHLEBOTOME, 13 
Either my Optics err, the viſual Ray 
Refracted, denſely beams obliquely forth *, - 


Or thou art Scarebabe. 


SCAREBABE. 
Sir; the fame. 
A Letter, Sir, from Squire Fanfly 8 Mother. 
She ſays he's Mad, and therefore begs your Wor- 
ſhi 
Will ſeize W Son, and put hs into Bedlam, 
Till by your Diſcipline he's gain'd his Senſes, 


PHULEBOTOME, - 

She writes me here, bad Engliſh, but no matter, 
I'll ſeize the Squire, and give him Caſtigation. 
Conclude it done have you more Bus'neſs with 

me. 


— „ 2»— 


bs Obliguly forth>— That is, the Rays of Light don't come 
in a dire& Line but oblique. For Rays are made to converge 
when they are refracted towards each other by their being 
drawn from the Center of Convexity on the other Side, as by 
this Propoſition will more plainly appear. 


AB is to CD as the Lines of Refraction by Convexion, 7. #- 
as q is top, or ptogz and as AB to EF ſo (CD = or 2 
AB to Zor f 'NO n. ſoisK:LtoM:N; and, fois W 


to YZ. "Ergo, AB f —is as the Side of Refraction to the An- 
le of Incidence C: D::E. BH. 


+ The Meſſenge ger tolling the Purport of the Letter is very | 


neural, for A or read it 


ſhe * 


D 2 3 Enter | 
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\ 


Enter CausTic, with a black Eye. 


| CAUSTIC. 
Seek not for Buſineſs ; ſhun the raſh Purſuit ; 
Behold, by Buſineſs, what to me's befallen. 
Had I been born but Rich I had been bleſs'd. 
Safe then each Day in indolentic Eaſe ; 
Supine, my Life inſipidly had ſlid. 
Thro' the throng'd Park, I'd lazy lownge along, 
Arm linked in Arm with my laced Coat compeers, 
And dawdling dangle with affected Limp. 
Or big with pleaſing Contemplation ſtand 
*Gainſt the Pier-Glaſs, and look whole Hours a- 
Way 5 : : 
Then nightly trifle round Theatric Scenes, 
Retailing Remnants of ſtale Repartee. 
Or o'er th' exhilerating Coffee join, 
In Speculations for the Nation's Good; 
Or with harmomious Taſte, or clenched Fiſt, 
Direct * Zack Braugbton's, or the Opera rule. 


PHLEBOTOME. 


"Permit me Friend, by mild Requeſt, to probe 


The Meaning of this is an Alluſion to Narciſſu looking at 
himſelf till, according to the Author of Hexry VII, or the Po- 
2h Imp flor ; he vaniſhed into nothing. H. H. | 


. ++ John Broughton, formerly a Waterman, but for ſome Years 
laſt paſt remarkable for his Skill in the Science of Oferce, call- 
. ed Boxing; and for the teaching of which he eſtabliſhed an Ath- 
- Jetical Academy to inſtruct the polite Youth of Londen in the 
Exerciſe of the Fiſt, and all the Dexterity of Croſs-Buttocks. 
Jut as there are ſome too delicate to be taught with the naked 
Hand, he has Gloves lin'd with Hair, and quilted Breaſt-Plates, 
for the very fine Gentlemen to practiſe in. | 
Non his Juventus orta parentibus, &c. Hor. Lib. iii. Od. 6. 
:. © There are alſo ſeveral more heroical Bruiſers, who fight 
pitch'd Combats on his Stage, and to ſee which Half. Guinens, 


Thy 


and Crowns, are given for Tickets. P. P. 


7 


Few Words are beſt; ſo Fl! relate it briefly 


Diſtreſs pen Diſtreſs. 29 ; 


Thy febrile Mind: I view thy Eye contus'd ; 
Fiſt.fyol'n perhaps; exhibit thou the Cauſe. 


| CAUSTIC, 

Aſk thou the Cauſe : *T'was Squire Fanfly did it; 
If I forgive it; but it is no matter; | 

As Yeſternoon I thro' St. James's walk*d 
With tuneful Sound, enquiring, as I paſt, 
Who wanted Eaſe from the toe-troubling Corn, 
A neat white-ftockin'd Footman, down whoſe Ears 
Two twiſted Papers dangled (pendant thus 
The ftring tied Cherry vibrates : Infant play) 
In Squire Fanfly's Name, with courteous Air, 
Requeſted my Attendance ; hapleſs Jobb. 
Within th' unrefreſhing Hall, high hung | 
With ſteely Trophies “, and the Huntſman's Spoil, 
Chilly I wait ; at length my Patient's brought, 
On Couch reclin'd, his Legs in Flannel wrapp'd Þ : 
With tender Care, as I one Foot uncloath'd, 
Full in my Breaſt the other he diſcharg'd ; 
Prone & on the Ground 1 fell. As I uproſe; 
Thro' the reſiſtleſs Air, with agile Whirl 


His Slipper, wooden-heel'd, he threw direct, 


Luckleſs my Eye received it, flaſhing Fire. 


no 


—_ 


®* Steelly Trophies, —Read it filly Trophies; Weapons that 
were ſilent and unus d. Richard III. The Hum of either Ar- 
my Filly ſounds, P. P. 


+ Vrapp d. Read it Japp'd; the Word wwrapp'd is an Inter- 
polation : To be wrapp'd is to be bound tight, which was not 


proper in the Gout, as we ſuppoſe to be the Caſe with the 
Squire. P. P. — . 


+ Prone.— He could not fall prone; for when a Man has 
a Blow on the Breaſt he falls backward. Vide Slack upon 


| Broughton, | therefore read, Thrown on the Ground, I fell. 


As I uproſe——Erroneous. It ſhould be, as I ſuppoſe ; for we 


may ſuppoſe he was ſenſeleſs by the Blow, P. F. 


P a L E- 
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8 
Theſe Symptoms indicate the Youth is Mad, 
As creaking Signs, or the thick throbbing Corn, 
Or Sink offenſive, bode impending Showers ; 
So the prognoſticating Symptoms ſhew, 
The State Morbific. Diagnaſtics are 
Signals which Nature holds; out. in diſtreſs : 
Then the Phyſician. as a Pilot, acts 
To ſteer the Body from the Rocks of Death. 


. tide it ally to the Bay of an. 


| SCAREBABE. 

Asset of Sharpers now attend the Squire, 
And Leech-like live ben him: Tis To day 

He's come to Age, & * Open Houſe he * 

At Sewage the Vintner' s. 


CAUSTIC, 
80, he may. 

No more of that for me, 1 ſpunge no more. 
Who'd be that ſordid ſycophantic Wretch, 
To cringe, be kick'd, or flatter for a Dinner, 
And turn led Captain. No; if cer I do, 
May !] be bruiſed in every aching Limb, 
ln the ſtrong Blanket toſs'd *twixt Earth and Air, 
4 Jaculation dire, —fickly ſport : 

So poor 785 Needy ſuffer d .% Le Youth. 


SCAREBABE, 
| 1 faw him toſs'd. | 
A Sight, fo dirty-ſad, my Eyes did ne'er behold, 


— 


_— 


This ſhould be wrote and at fu ll, and not, &. P. P. 


+ 8. John Needy fuffered—it maſt be read: For, if you 
read it Tk Needy, the Sound of Jaculation in the prece ws 
Line, and the Sound of Fact in the ſucceeding one, breaks 


228 | In 


Hexamiter Harmony. H. H. 


P11#B0TOM 2. 
So dirty, peace; 
It is unutterable; yet, III tell it .. 51 
In that wet Seaſon, when deſcending Raine 
Stream thro' the Streets, and ſwell along the Lanes. 


When Mud obnoxious, o'er the Pavement ſpread, 


Soils the white Stocking at cach mirey Tread. 
When the ſhrill Link- boy plies the Playhaviſe-Deor, 
And Mack' rel pleaſing Cry is heard no more. 
When Strength · reſtoring Oyſters are in prime; 
Or, in plain Engliſb, it was Winter Time; 

Then was Peel Garlict toſs d. 


Ca vs 
How did he bear it? 
| PuLs pero. +: 
* the Guſt Toſs he puked, then loudly wore, , . 
But when the Blanket burſt, he ſaid no more; ? 
But dropt down ſwift into the common Shore. 
O'erwhelm'd with Filth, he wallowed in the Mud, 
And We | hy out, flound'ring tro, the 


Caric. 1 50 
Why muſt the Great have Privileg 0 Wick, 
And not the Poor return'it ? Partial Fat? 
Domitian thus the Spider's Prey purloined. Gr I 
And tilted Flies for-Paſtime: Cruel Sport. 
Ye Gods, why gave ye me a Monarch 's. Soul, 
beer 3 it up inſuch a gear any ade 


. ————— * * —_ Mt. " 


8 "FEE | 
* 
Om —_ — — K : 
—— — — — 


vide modern Tragedic for Precedents of this Sale And 
Manner. 


* Domitian, the Ne Rupegor Yy nde bümſelk 
with killing Flies, till he had deſtroy — the Maggot-bred Ptoge- 
ny, upon which it was <0it#/y (aid, "by 4 endes ker, (Who Was 
—_ the Emperor had any one with him) no, not ſo much 
a5 A DIY. | 
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1 PHLEBOTOMHE. | 
But ſee, who's this approaches ? With'what Stats 
She ſeems to tread, and ſide- long how ſhe holds 
Her Hoop wide op'ning, - © Gircean Cave. 
Know ye the Dame. "ORF 


{| \21SCAREBABE: 
Fes, tis Capriola, © | ANF 1 
A Miſtreſs Fanjiy keeps, let us go ſeek the Squire, 


„ i Sein Cass rie. 
I know where to find him. I's 
' Furrer. 
Go you before, and I will follow after 5. 
Methinks I walk in Stilts, I'm fo elated, 
To have a wealthy Patient: o'the Rapture 
As Gallen has it in his ſecond Chapter. 


as 8 . 2 * A . 4 3 |. — 
1 — 9 — 


This is an odd Epithet, and T am convinced the Authot 
never deſigned it ſo; but by the Blunder of ſome ignorant 
Tranſcriber, it has crept into the Text. In the firſt Place, 
Circe never wore a Hoop. Secondly, ſhe lived not in a Cave: 
Thirdly,. but enough has been ſaid to prove what it is not; let 
us conſider what it is. This Doctor is a learned Man; he 
there ſpeaks Latin,' Cave beware; and the other Word is ei- 
ther calling her by her Name, which was Cecilia; as for In- 
ſtance, Oh Cicely, beware, don't ſtumble ; for ſhe might hald 
her Hoop ſo high, that ſhe could not look before her: Or elſe 
it is, Oh Sila Cave; her Hoop might be made of that Sort of 
Stuff. P. P. | | 500 oY 


I This is very natural; for if one goes before, the other 
muſt follow after, unleſs, as it ſometimes happens, on the Stage, 
for one to pull the other back, and ſo go out firſt, according to 
= old Proverb, he is fr/t at laſt, though he was behind before. 

Mr. Pedaſculus has a Mind to be merry with his Proverb, and 
wreſt the Author's Meaning to an Explanation never intended. 
To pull one back, and ſtep in his Place, or get before him, is 
an Action, common to all Men, as well off, as on the Stage, 
and may be properly called, the Art of Supplanting. H. H. 


— — — % 


Cathartics 
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Cathartics and Narcotics I'll apply, 

Nephrerics and Emietics we muſt try; | 0 

And drain for Drugs the Diſpenſary dry. 

The Attorney thus to lengthen out his Suit, 

Forbids Peace· making, and foments Diſpute z 
Inceſſant Watches o'er his Client's Purſe, 


Makes good Things bad, and bad he makes much, 


worle: 
So Squire Fanfly, if I can allure him, 
I'll make him mad, arid 2 II cure him. 


Enter CAPRIOL A, anl. Servant. | 


CAPRIOLA. | 
Away go troop, or I will tread your Guts out, 
Arietta, o'the Sing-ſong dirty Trull, 
For her negl lected ? 


SERVANT: 
Be but eaſy, Main, 


Tarntoun 
And ſhall a bunting Ballad-ſinger hold him? 
Sooner ſhall Spaws with Kennel Water flow ; 
Sooner ſhall Modeſty Preferment gain; 
Sooner I'll hang myſelf, and there's an End on 1 


SERVANT, 
Here comes the Lady. 


CAPRIOLA, 
0 the dirty . 


＋ 0 a * 
1 0 Mer 
. [: # % * * Li — * 

. 
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Enter ARIETT A . 


| 1 AIT TA. 
1 Are you | the Wench whom they Coprid call ? 


| CAPRIOLA. 
| | 8 Miß Mock - modeſty, what then? 


ARTETT A. 

| That's all. 

Some People are impertinent, tis true, 

And wou'd rob other People of their Due, 

But, TIER excuſe me, I don't think tis you. 


CAPRIOL A. 

Good lack-a-day, and fo they bid me tell you, 
Lord I ſhall faint, but I deſpiſe ſuch Creatures f, 
If 1 muſt talk, it ſhall be to your Betters. 
Your Impudence, all Billing ſpate exceeding, 
Declares you know not what belongs to Breeding. 


ARTETTA., 
Madam, you're humble, but he Wo Te ſo notorious, 
| I dare not talk, 8 know the World's cenſorious. 


* EN In r 


* This i is a ne We eta 
the Reader of the Diverſity of Scenes, Stiles, and Similies in 
this elaborate Performance. And herein I follow the Steps of 
the Editor of Mr. Pope's Works, who has pointed out to every 
Reader,, all the Species of Writing, the Author of the Eſay on 
Man uſed inthe latter Part of that Poem, doubting, or deſpiſing 
the Capacities of his Readers; or elſe imagining, that Philoſo- 
phy and 4 always to be examined by claſſical Scale 
and Com e the Mathematician, who only read Virgil, to 
examine by the Map, how, Navigator-like, be had conducted 
FEneas in his Voyage. H. H. 


＋ It is pronounced Creters. P. P. 


Shou'd 


ob Mi. oe Be ion bb 


| Diftreſs upon Diſtreſs. 35 


Shou'd my Friends fee me hold you in Diſcourſe *, 


1 ſhou'd be thought as bad as you, or worſe. 


CAPRIOLA, \ 
As bad as me! Ill-manners I deteſt, _. 
Begging your Pardon, you're a naſty Beaſt. 
Have you forgot how high in Drury-Lane, 
Drench'd by the Drippings of the drizzling Rain, 


On broken Bedſtead, deck'd by dirty Rugs, 


You nightly ſnor'd, bit by blood- loving Bugs ? 

At Morning's Dawn you left your ſtinking Flocks, 
To foot Silk Stockings, and to mend old Socks; 
In Winter Evening, you'd the Pariſh teize, | 
With bak'd Ox Cheek, or calling out grey Peaſe, 
At Midnight ſtrole along the ſilent Lane, 

And draggled, ſneak to Garret back again. 


Anf E TTA. | rf 
Methinks, Ma'am, you're dreſt ina delicate Taſte, 
What a Pity it is your Complexion won't laſt ? 


How her Cloaths are hung on, and how ſet is each 


Feature, 


Let me die, but I think you're a comical creature. 
But leaſt the Diſpute, by bad Words, ſhou'd grow - 


lon 


Tu the Argument end, Child, and give you a Song} 


Enter Jack Handy. 


Jack Handy, 


Stand clear, make way, bear back, get farther 


off F. 


n 


8 


To hold you in Diſcourſe—or to force Diſcourſe, Phraſes 
of Courſe. : 
+ Here you have in this Line, the whole Exerciſe of the 


N CaPR1lOLA, 


— 
- _ — 
U — — .2Þo- — 
=” 


- — 
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CAPRIOLA. 


Why, what's the Matter, pray good Captain Puff? 


Jack Hanny. 
| Young Squire Fanfly's coming, that's enough, 


Eater Spuie Fan iv. Buvanac n hiking 


ONS FANFLY. | | 
At length, my Friends, at laſt is come the Day, 
The long expected, the long-talk'd-of Day 
This Day of Days, and now we'll make a Night 
; on't . (Huzza, 


GAMBLE 
Permit me Squire to join this happy Cry, 
And as I ſtand on Tiptoe with you joy. 


hg — — . 


1ſt. Stand clear. The great Man riſes to go to his Coach. 

2d. Make way. The Dependants are drawn up on each Side. 

zd. Bear back. They ſqueeze againſt the Wainſcot. 92 
© 4th. Get fartber of. Thoſe who have forgot to fee the Por- 


r, and forced to ſtand on the Outſide of the Door, now muſt 
leave lounging againſt the Rails, 


However queer it is to be kicked, and though it may not 
be pleaſing to feel, it is to ſee, fince it is practiſed on the Stage 
9 Applauſe. H. H. 3 WW | 
Think not, Reader, Iam intending to ridicule the Taſtes of 
an Audience, or imagine they cannot diſtinguiſh. Far be it 
from me, to hint at ſuch a Falſity : But I would fain have the 
Actors never endeavour at Applauſe, by any Buffoonery, or n 
debaſe the Dignity of Nature, by uncouth Grimace, and ſup- 
ply the want of true Humour with farcical Face-making. H. H. 


_+ How to make Night of Day, I cannot reconcile this 
Line. I have often, indeed, heard Perſons talk of making a 
Night on't ; and out of Curioſity, I once went to ſee ſome Spirits 
perform; but they made nothing on't, unleſs making one an- 
ether drunk, could be termed making any Thing. P. P. 8 


Fay v. 
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: | Fan k. | 

Tom Gamble,” Friend, thy Merit's ＋ * | 

Whether you crack a Joke, or break a Pate; 
I've ſeen thy Stick, high brandiſh'd oer the Foe, 


Flaſh mn dis Face, and bleed him at a Blow: 


Then o'er the 2 Glaſs, I've heard thee 
And Puns, like Hiccups, from thy Boſorn | (hoy 
So like thy Wit, @mbottl'd Small-beer works, 
Flies frothy up, and rumbling burſts the Corks. 


And thou, my Beverage, I've ſeen, O art 0 


Trip up the nimbleſt on the Green, 

And heard thee in ſtentorean Sounds, aH: 
Out· roar the deep · mouth d op'ning Hounds: 
So have I heard, amidſt the Shouts -:- - | - 
Of Bonefires, Mobs; on Powder Plots, 

A ſnapping Cracker ſhake the Plain, 

And bounce and burſt, and bounce again. 


BEVERAGE. | 
But you've done more, what's all that we can 
ſhow, 


To what the Squire has v gen or n ry P. z. 


9 9H. may do? 


H ' PanrLY, 
What I have done? (but 'tis not fair to boaſt,) 
Can none remember,” and yet fure an min 


How 1 Kyputed o once with the ane * * 
When 


3 £5 ak 8 | 3 Oi » © 


2 Valgarly called Orator. Yide Dunciad. 
have heard the Author of this Parody, feveral Times diſ- 
pine with him. If ſo, rr think he has very truly de- 
We himſelf.” H H. 
This is a Parody on the: of Mlexander ee, 
Cas none remember ? Ver fave all muſt. 
.  WhenG like a dazzling Bagle; flood, © | 
* . P e in the Granic Flood, 


— — 


- —— — 


4 


— . 


— 
— —ͤ— —ä—à . — 
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| Pit, more than to _ Performer . that 5 
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When Folly, like a chattring Magpie, fat 

Full on my Forehead, thro' * whole Debate, 
On Wings of Bats between us Dullneſs bore, 
And Common Senſe ſtood trembling at the Door, 


Words war d. on Words, on Nonſenſe, — 
1 roll'd, L 30 221 
And I myſelf appear d the greateſt Scold. 


AxIE TTA comes Forward, 


O Avieta, O my warbling Dear, 

Whole Voice is ſweeter than the tuneful Sound 
Of well- match d Beagles, op'ning in full Cry; 
Thy Eyes are brighter than the Glow- worm Ae, 
Thy Cheeks are redder than the ripen'd Peach, 


Suffer thy Swain thoſe fragrant” Fruits to _— nh 


Cr 0 L ess vertuen. 


Car RIO0LA . 


n en. nay; unt, Sir, I 1 


Mn e ” 243 lache 00 


Tum this Way Squire, this Way caſt your Eye 0. 


e 


* - - * * LEY — 7 5 
— "yy * 1 * — * * 1 1 7 
6 N 4 14 : he 1 s 4 
- 


_ hen UF ERP 7 Self; my a * "RR 
Aud the pale Fates fool] 'frighted on the Shore, 
When the Immortals on the Billows rode, f 

A Tayſelf — heading — ——-V-— 


is Way caft yaur Be. 

It will be very. proper, for the 2 Ladies of it the 
Thee the younger Sort I mean, to be very perfect in this 
Exerciſe of the Eye, and alſo in the verticular Motion of the 
Head. For it is a common Practice among chem, to talk to the 
* * and 
alſo, when they are ſpoke PORES it is proper em to /cem to 
mind what is fad, while a Deſcription is related - ing 
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SONG, 


By the Joys of Embrace, when entwin'd in my 


3 

While languiſhing Love fill'd our Eyes, | 

You murmuring ſwore, you'd be true to my 

Charms, 40 

And ſealed it with ſhort - broken Sighs “. 
b oO F ANF L. / 

Bravo, my Life, my lovely Arzetta, 
There there's my Purſe, if you want Money, 
| take it, 

But take not me, for I am all Arietta's. 

Sooner ſhall Jews ſly Jeſuits become, 
And Preſhiterians kiſs the Toe of Rome. 
Wits follow + #/bitfield, Whores adore plain Deal- 


Ing. 
| St. Giles 


* 
— 


— 1 


them, or any Story that affects the Perſonage they repreſent, 
be looking round the Audience for their Acquaintance, c. P. P. 


®* Lowe fill d cur Eyes — Nonſenſe — Loving filling the Eyes, 
and Murmurs, and /-7rt-broken Sighs, Theſe are all unnatu- 
ral Phraſes, fit only for Novel-Writers, &c. | 

It is now ſeveral Years ſince my firſt Cohabitation with my 
Wedlock-joined Friend, and thopgh Nature calls for a Satis- 
ſaction of carnal Appetite, Poſterity for an Encreafe of Inha- 
bitants, and even Marriage Laws demand fulfilling; I never met 
with any of the abovementioned Languiſhings, They are hete» 
togeneous to the Improvement of our Specie, and fince we are 
commanded to increaſe, we ſhould go about to obey that Pre- 
cept, as ty — as Scholars, and as wiſe Men t to do, 
ſoberly and coolly, as we ſhould take off a Glaſs of Wine, not 
madly and voracioally, as intoxicating Epieures ſwallow Pint- 
| Bumpers. P — P . Y | | 


+ Whitfeld, an itinerant , Who was followed 
by Multitudes of both Sexes, whoſe weak Minds were ſtartled 
by the terrible Anathemas he vociferoufly anne. 
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S.. Giles's to St. James's ſhall remove. 


E'er I bear Fon Pl 


8 


Sooner "MA * ee — Lady's Lu. 


CarntoLa 


Squire ſtand off, — thou ſaucy Slut, 
Let me go, Sirrah. 


15 AR IE TTA. 
What wou'd Capriola's Mutton-F 1 be at? 


n 


Your ow Noſe, Arietta, that is flat 


FAN U Y. 
So pendant croſs a Line, T ve oft * hung; 
Two tail-ty'd Cats, and ſpitting as they ſwung ; Te 


'Teeth gnaſh with Teeth, with Talons Talons jar, 
Till. n. ends this OE War. 


CAaPRIOLA. 
Where ſhall the wretched Capriola waddlo ? 


Upon Misfortunes now I fit a-ſtraddle *, 


Will you not kiſs me, Squire? 
5 FAN Lx. "Is 
Fiddle faddle. wg oa 


wk. ry 
_— as 


| them. He ſet himſelf as a Refiner of the Chriſtian Religion, 


in a Manner repugnant, to all Rules of Decency, Morality, or 
Good-manners. The Reaſons, I believe, which prevented him 


| ay put a Stop to, were Chiefly owing to his Infignificancy, 


ivine thinking it worth his while to contend with him. 
5% B. Theſe Things happened at a Time, when the Works 


of Boyle, Barrow, Locl, aer and Tillotſon lay unheeded, on 


duſt-fll'd Shelves, and withia a few Years of that remarkable 


' Za, called the Year of the Bottle -Conjurer. 


© This is a very pertinent Simile, to fit a.iraddle upon Mis- 
fortune, i. „Mun. Adverſit 7. 
. ARIZ TTA. 


[ Diſtreſs * Diſtreſs. 4t | | 


ARIE TTA. 
Your Abſence, Madam, will prevent reproach, 
Will you walk off, or will you have a Coach 


| 
| 
| 
| | 
CAPRIOLA. 
Trollop, tis well, at length, my ebbing Pride | | 
Returns again, ſwift as a high Spring- Tide : III 
And by this Box, this Pinchbeck-Box, I (wear *; 1 | | 
Which never more this Pinch of Snuff ſhall ſhare, 
I, unconcern'd, Inconſtancy can bear. | 
I'll take a Link my ſelf, and light you Home; 
Nay, make. your Bed, and ſweep you out your 
| Room: | OE 3 
But firſt a Pound of Gun- powder I'd buy, 
Under the Bed it ſecretly ſhou'd lye; WY, 
Then take a Match, and to repay this Evil, 
I'll blow you both together to the Devil. 


. 


(throws Snuff in Arietta's Face, and Exit, . 


— rg, A" 


ve tt <4 —— p ——ů — — 
o 


— — — 


> 4 


ARIE TTA. 8 "i 
O, Squire Faxfly, I am almoſt choak'd; | 
How cou'd you leave me for a Slut fo ſaucy ? 1 
How did you get her? tell me; Ill forgive you, | 


— — 
— — — 
— — 


—_— N 
— —— 
— * _— 9 


— — 


=" 
— 


* Pinchbeck —Pinchdeck'd Box it ſhould be. It means to 
deck it with a Pinch of Snuff, or to be deck'd with a Pinch of 
Snuff, H. H. | * 
Whether it ſhould be dect d, or no, I cannot tell certainly, 
ſince greater Men than me have been divided about uſing that 
11 Word: For, in the Tempefl, Act I. Scene the Second, there is 
the Word dec#d, according to Mr. Theobalds; © ON 


Who acck'd with Tears the Sea, PS LE 
Oxford Edit. Brachd with Tears the Sea, i. e. Made the Salt- 
Water brackiſh, | | 


Warburton. Mect'd with Tears the Sea. — | | | 
Dr. Bentley. Stock'd with Tears the Sea, | = 


I ſay, repugnantibus omnibus, it ſhould be, 1, i. e. The 
Tears fock'd to the Sea. PEP: | * Joc 8 | 


F Fax- 


— 


Diftreſs upon Diſtreſs, © 


FANPFLY, 


42 


So I will. 

Once on a time, paſt Twelve o Clock at Night, 
When ev'ry Lamp was out, and at each Stand 
The drowſy Watchman ſnor'd, thro' the darkStreet; 
No F lambeaux-bldzing Chariot: flaſh'd along, 
But gloomy Night in humdrum Silence mop'd; 
i IP Diſguiſs'd with Drink, and for a Frolick fit; 

[ By help of Ladder, ralſhd to mend the Roof, 

| | Hap ly T feole, unheeded, to her Garret. 


Bivinkbs, 


4 TY * tho you did not break your Bones, 


* 


bs Fin v. 

_ - So it was. 

ö I found the ſleepy, trapiſh, tipling, Fair 

=. Snoring, ſupinely, on a three · legg d Chair. 

1 A ragged Stocking hid one tawney Fiſt, 

8 Drawn, like a Muffatee, a-down her Wriſt. 
= Drop'd by her Side la diff rent colour d Yarn, 

| With 1 the induſtrious Nymph was wont to 
1 an. 

118 1 twinkling Light within the Socket gleam'd; 
= Lreel'd to reach it, and the Damſel feream's : 
1 I ſnatch'd the Fair, half-waking, to my beak 

3 A then; but mum, I muſt not tell the 


ANITA. 
0, ads Sigh Rake, the lovely id t Rogue n 
* ©, Teou'd jump into-a Ditch to. meet ee, 
[ And wander with thee in a Winter's Rain. 


1 Let pimpled Prudes on Citron Waters dote 


—_ — * 3. 2 . MAES 1 


, * r e * — 
— 1 3 


it [ chink our Squire i is conan; more modeſt hin Lothario 
| - however, * . e. 


1 And 


n 


2 
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And may ſtale Maids their ſleek- mb'd Leg 


love; 


For thee, my Dear, imperial Tea I'd fpill, 


Forgo the Faſhion, and forget Quadrille. 


FAN Lx. 


Here this coquets, curſe on your Conſtitutions, 


My Heart dances a Hornpipe; 


I am know not how; 1 When 'tis Night 
I will do=—what I will, 


ARIE TTA. 
And ſo you ſhall. 


Go now, and take a Bottle with. gue ur Friends; 3 


ve in liquor. 


But ſtay not late, oY come not 
Like the poor Turtle I ſhall fit forlorn, 


Waiting to welcome you, and have the Bed warm'd, ; 


(Exit. 
"hoſe 'S Y.B 11 4 * the Gaverneſs, 


GovegRNeEss. 
Sir, if you pleaſe, a Word or two with you, 


FANFLY. 
Madam, your humble Servant ; how do you do? 


Go in 


Well, Sir, I thank you, and hope you' re fo woo; 


nnn 
Here! bring ſome. Wine. 


80 ᷣ11 0181. 
I'll drink none as I liye. 


Fanrty. 
Pray, Lady fair, one ſingle Glaſs receive. 


F a GOV ER· 


* 1 — — — — — 
— — 


For me, perhaps. 


— >. oe 
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of 


9 Governass, 
No ; pray excuſe me. 
|  Fanrriy. 

Pray excuſe me Ma' am. 
One ſingle Glaſs can never do you Harm. 


| GOVERNESS. 
Well, Squire, I vow you're ſuch another Man, 
I'm quite confounded ; but, ſince here I am, 0 | 
And I muſt drink, my Dear, I'll drink a Dram. 
But to my Purpoſe, Sir, you are to know, | 
Since my poor Huſband's Death, wholeft me low 5 
Tho', little did he think it wou'd be ſo. 
I've kept a Boarding-School, tis now three Years, 
To ſhew young Miſſes Plain-work and their Pray'rs. 


1 form their female Minds, I mend their Taſtes, 


Teach them to read and raiſe the various Paſtes, 
To knot the bordering Fringe, to whip the Seam, 
The Lawn to flouriſh, and to ſkim the Cream. 
Amidſt the pretty, prattl'ing, playing, Fair, 

(By their kind Parents truſted to my Care,) 
There's one Miſs Languiſb; handſome, on my Word, 
And rich enough to make a Man a Lord.. 


* 


FAN FL x. a a 


* A —— 


— 111 


* To make a Man — then Spunge ſhould ſay, O Lord! It is 
a natural Exclamation, of a Man much indebred himſelf, upon 
hearing of a Woman who would make a Man, to break out in- 
to ſuch a Surprize—O Lord . For the future therefore it 


muſt be thus; bo 
— handſome, on my Word, 


And rich enough to make a Man. 
ol Lord! F. P. 


Gove R- 


SPUNGE, 


* f ; | } 
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GoOvVERNESS. 


Yet who knows that; for, as ſome Folks will ſay, 
We're gone To- morrow, tho we're here To-day. 
All our firſt Bread we're certain where we eat; 8 


Perhaps ſo Lack- a· day. | | ; . 


The Wiſeſt knows not where his laſt he'll get; 
For tho' we're born we are not bury'd yet. 

But to my Purpoſe ; tho', as I was ſaying, 
Miſs Molly Languiſb; well, a-lack-a-day ; 
Indeed tis pity ; fo, indeed, you'll 


ſay, F 
She ow ſhe glouts, ſhe moaps, ſhe frets, ſhe 


es, 
And all for what? Why for a Huſband truly: 
But how do you think all this is brought about, 
Why Love and Murder always will come out, 0 
As my Spouſe us'd to ſay - that's without Doubt if. 


Faru. 
What's this to me Ma? am? 


GovErnEss. . 
Why, Sir, you ſhall hear. 


"There is a Fellow that belongs to-you, . 


Who, like a Peacock, ſtruts and makes a Shew, 


Has turn'd her Head, and makes her talk of Wed- : 


lock; | 5 
Of loſing Maidenheads, and merry Chriſt'nings: 
This Fellow follows us from Street to Street, 


Winks thro' the Windows, ogles her inceſſant; 
At Meals at Home, on Sunday at the Church 


No Place is free, he frights me with his Stares, 
He ſpoils our Dinner, and diſturbs our Prayers. 


111 


PY | WE. 4 — 1 


— 


+ Without drubt—alluding to the Apothegm of Pychagorar's 


Daughter, fine dubitante, H. H. 


F Aa N- 
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1 9 
Faxr LY 
What is Wire 5 e 


Covninmies. 
og, $i, Ink he lf, 


FAN Tx. 
Go, fomebody, and tet hmm. 


Seed fs 


| Here he comes unlook*d for. 
Enter Sru nor, drunk, 


Fans by. 

o, come hither Seoundbel: 
You ſpungivg, ſhifting, ſharking, muffling Wretch, | 
Who, Spaniel-like, at well-fill'd Tables waits. 


GoVERN ESS. 


Ay, Mr. what d'ye call em; marry come up — 


Nay : give (Fanenr. Hark ye, Sirrah. 
: give me MS 
How las you ; 


SPUN GE. 
Be fuddb d. I preſume: 
Why, L have been drinking Bumpers to your Health, 


And, W 


yo 
FANFLY, 
Hold Sir, take one Glaſs more before you go +. 
(Throws Wine in bis Face. 

+ Wit, 


Spun. 
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SpuN Os. [| 
How ſoon you ſee a modeſt Man is daſh'd +, 1 
It's damn'd ungen'rous tho, to give me Wine .. 11 
And hit me in the Teeth with it. 


FANFLY. | 

You'll go a Courting, will you, courting — 1 
dies, i 
GoOvVERNESS. | 1 


Ay, and fine Ladies too. Meat for bis Maſter 


Lou had not dared to ſtrike me. 


Fax Lx. | 
' Dared not, damn you. 1 


| 
 SPUNGE. x = 
Had I been ſober, tho you are a Squire, " 
Spun. . 
Damn you z no, you dare not. | 
Fart v. 1 
Give me a Horle-whip, Cane, « Mop, or Bee- | | 


"8 


— 


+ More Wit. 4 Moſt Wit. 


"Theſe are the three Degrees of Compariſon in Vit. The 
. firſt Degree is the Hum, 7. 2. endeayouring to impoſe on the 
Credulous, c. g. He ſays, he will give him another Glaſs of 


Wine; but, how does he give it? The other n 1 
take it; but, how does he take it? 


The ſecond Degree of Wit conſiſts in the Action of FRY 


ing a Glaſs of Wine. This may be properly called, Wit-panto- 
| mimical, ng - like throwing Tobacco Pires out of a Joke, burn- 


ing Waitcrs Wigs in fun, ſcorching the Shoes of-their-fleepy 
Companion, o — his Face, or hiding his Pocket-book. 


' The third is, „ or Pun, te daſh and hit. 
GAMBLE. 
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L444 GAMBLE, 
+" 


O Sir, have "OY 


FANFLY, 


| Preach Patience to your Creditors, you Block- 
bead : | 


: Where is the Scoundrel ? 


SPUNGE, 
Who i is it you mean? 


| Fri e | 
Go to the Pump you Sloven, and get clean. 
Go Pony him, that wal waſh him, for he wants it I. 
1 os a Mop in his Face. 


SponcE. 

Be warn'd ye Youths, ye ever-thirſty Souls, 
Who fond of Frolicks, doat on midnight Bowls ; - 
By my Example learn to ſhun my Fate, 
How wretched is the Man who loves to prate : 
If you can Work; O] ſtick to what your Trade is, 9 
* — leave, and making Love to Ladies. 

. (carried off. 


nn 
Wou'd ye, fair Maids, our ſecret Failings ſcan, 
And as you pick your Laces chuſe the Man. 
Tho' Lace beſpangled hides the ſtrong clos'd Seam, 
And the Paſte-B Buckles o'er the Inſtep beam: 
Tho' o'er the Hat the Milk-white Feather's ſpread, 


The plumy Play-Thing ſhades a brainleſs Head. 
Did ye but know the gay embroider'd Coat 


* 


— 


8 The Supplication. n + The Replication. 
The Application. 


Oft 4 
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Oft cloaths a Coxcomb, oft conceals a Sot. 
But tis in vain, fatally fond of Shew, 
You ſee, and ſigh in ſecret——Heay'ns ! a Beau 
You wiſh to wed and often after find 
A rotten Carcaſe and a wretched Mind. 
Splendid thus monumental Marbles ſhine, 
Tho' foul Corruption fills the gorgeous Shrine, 


BEVERAGE. 
Now, if you pleaſe, Sir, we'll go in to "Whine: 


| FAN TL v. 
With all my Heart, Tom Beverage, make ſoms 
Punch“: 

Then, like a Thing, o'me the mad Macedonian, 
Like Cæſar, Cyrus, or like any other. 
But why ſhou'd I of any other tell, 
None but myſelf can be my Parallel . 
Then, like my ſelf, exalted will I ſtand, 
With a Pirit Bumper i in my lifted Hand; | 
Time, Life's worſt Load, in Liquor ſhall be loſt, 
And at each Glaſs we'll ſacrifice a Toaſt : 
Nocturnal Rites, uncheck'd by ſaucy Care, 
To Joy: inſpiring Bacchus we'll prepare; 
God of good Fellows, Vintage- bleſſing Power, 
O beam propitious on our ſocial Hour, 
With ſmiling Bowls we'll Laugh the Night away; 
We'll love To-morrow, but get drunk To- day. 


u 


+ N rom W treacberous; becauſe it often 
ſteals away our Reaſon. P. P. 


1. This Line is partly geometrical, partly mathematical, 
 part'y mechanical, and partly neither, H. E. 


End of the Firſt ACT. 


C PRE. 


— to —— —— — 


— — w_ — 
— — 


P'R'ET G4 


TO THE 


Second AC IT. 


N. this ſecond Part, the Reader, if he will give. 
himſelf the Trouble of looking over them, will 


find ſome Notes which ſeem as if deſign'd to 


drole on Mr. Warburton's Obſervations. They 
were ſo. For though Mr. Warburton is univerſal in 
Learning, he is not quite ſo perfect in Judgment 
and Taſte ; unleſs like the great Mr. Addiſon, he 
ſuffers Prejudice to get the better of both. 


Every Part of Grammar he is Maſter of, yet 
there is one Part of Speech he is ſometimes defici- 
cent in; which is, Good Manners : This, I think, is 
obvious to every Reader, who will peruſe his Notes 
on SHAKESPEAR ; for, he has, out of the Fulneſs 
of his Spleen, been pleas'd to load The Players with 
{ſeveral groſs, undeſerved, Epithets throughout his 
Annotations. „ | 


For, whenever any Interpolation, by an igno- 
rant Tranſcriber, has _ foiſted into the Text, 
2 he 


—— 


. 
- - 5 —— — — — —— 
— — — —— — all 


——— — — 
ä——vDU]reꝛeenſx—— —— —— — —— — — 


4 — —— — 


„ PREFACE. 


he is not content with caſting the Odium on the 
Players, but immediately adds the Epithets, fooliſb, 
mfamous, impertinent, or prophane. Certainly he 
muſt forget SuaKxSYEAR was a Player; if he does 
not, in regard to ſo great a Genius, he might treat 
his Brethren with a little more Lenity. 


Tur Uſage the Actors have received from him 


The Meaneft in Renoun; 
The pooreſt Trifler of the Town, 


to twirl a Sling againſt this Claffical Goliab; for, 
I think, every Perſon belonging to the Theatres 
has a Right to treat that Man with Ridicule, who 
. endevours to throw them into Contempt. 

LiIk Scaliger, he quits the Gentleman when 
he takes up the Critic, and thinks a Multitude of 
Learning will attone for an Abundance of Rude- 
neſs ; but, with Submiſſion to his Scholarſhip, Good- 
Nature is as far before great Learning, as the Ac- 
tions of the Heart to the Intentions of the Head. 


- 


5 "IO" Nature and good Senſe for ever join . 
Do err is Human, to forgive Drome, Pope. 


* 
+> br 


ACT 


0 


ACT 7 


SCENE à Tavern, all fitting round. Govis- 


NESS afleep on one Side: 


FANFLY. 


ERE'*s to our noble Selves, and thoſe that 


love us; 
drink it deep, and make the Welkin roar, 
With Undulation dire. Sound away. 


Enter BxVERAOE, GaMELE, and SPUNGB. 


How now: Did I not order you ſhou'd pump that 


Fellow ? 


BEVERAGE. 


186 we wou'd, Sir, but for one cogent Reaſon. 


en 
What was that? 


BEVIRAOE. 
He would hot let us. 


8 
Oh, oh. 


BevrRAGE. 


| Hear us 1 Patience, and we'll tell our Tale. 
GAM. 


— — —— 
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—n rr 
This memorable Day, to After- times, 
Shall ſtand recorded as a Day of Wonders, 
While Windows ſhall with Verſe obſcene be 
rides mt A » 
While Thieves die ſniv'ling in Sternboldian Rhymes; 
While the luxurious Rich love Ranelagb; 
Or while the Poor on Sunday fill the Fields, 
This Deed ſhall live in Month'y Magazine. 


BEVERAGE, 

Upright, amidſt my Stable-Yard, firm-brac'd 
With [ron Hoops; Spoils of well empty'd Caſks , 
Deep in the Ground transfixed, there ſtands a Pump, 
Well known to Carriers, and to ſeolding Queans; 


Whoſe: Heads have oft beneath the Spout been 
drenchd * ; : i 1 7. 
. ; Salubrious 


% - 12 114 i 1 2 


my 


2»„ 


Bees duch d, it ſhould be, for it implies their Heads were 
ſtooped, or bent, under the Pump. Think not Reader this E- 
mendation unneceſſary, ſince our beſt Critics ſeldom change 
Words to better Purpoſe, e. g. D 
Merchant of Venice. La IV. Scene the Second. 
Shakeſpear. The Danger formerly ly me rehtars'd.——Spoke by 
Warburton. The Danger formally by me rehears'd. Portia. 
If you think fit, vide Bentley s Note on the Words ſacred and 
ſecret in Mn. rox. 8 6 
: Another Alteration, here I beg leave to inſert, of Mr. War- 
urton 8. 
Mercutio's Speech of Queen Mab, he ſays ſhe comes, 
In ſhape no bigger than an Agate Stone ſet ina Ring. 
Mr. Warburton, will have it, In Ralle, i. e. like a Comet. 
Again, in Coriolanus : ; 
A Polſcian tells Meninius, that Coriolanus, will front his Re- 
venges with the Groans of old Women. | 
The virginal Palms of their Daughters 
AI. e. The held up Hands. 
| The palfied Interceſſtons of old Dotards. ; 
That is, the Mothers may beg, the Children ſupplicate, the 
Fathers intercede in vain. Mr 


* 


Salubrious Stream; for female Tongues a cure; 
At your Command he underneath was plac'd. 

My Oftler ready at the Handle ſtood, 
With out-ſtretch'd Arm; but as. we ſometimes ſee 
The watching Cat leap on the Mouſe furpriz'd, - 
And graſp her hard; fo ſwift he ſideway ſprung, 
And ſeized my Servant with athletic Gripe, 

Trip'd up his Heels; then ſwung him ſwiftly round, 
And ſous'd him over Head within the Horſe-pond. 


| GAMBLE. 

Then with a Look, fierce as Bumbailiff's Face, 
He graſp'd, with raw-bone Fiſts, the deep-fixed 

Pump, 

Squeezing it cloſe, then writhed it too and fro, 
From the Foundation looſening, by the Roots 
Uplifting tore it, with Herculean Hur], , 
Upon the flinty Pavement flung it down; 
Horrid to ſee, and ſhiver'd it to ſplinters, 


FAN L v. 
Tom Pee your Hand you have been very 
| filly z hs | 
But let that paſs, no Man is wiſe at all Times “. 
| That 


* w 


Mr. Warburton will alter Palms to Paſmes, or pames, from the 
French Paſmer or Pamer, i. e. Swooning Fits. 

Was the learned Critic to be aſk'd, What Occaſion for Notes 
on theſe Places? could he tell us he made the Text better? 
No; more intelligible—no, Why, then all theſe learned, la. 
borious Annotations - Why, for the ſame Reaſon Butchers blow 
| Veal, to make the Commodity ſwell, and ſell better. 

Nemo mortalium omnibus horis ſapit. — Here Reader pleaſe 
to obſerve by this, and ſeveral other Quotations, truly claſſical, 
our Author was a Man of great Learning. This I think proper 
to premiſe, leaſt After-ages ſhould diſpute whether he had any 
or no ? 

As by the famous Play-Writer, Su Ax Es EAR, we have an 
Example; who ſeveral will not allow to have been a Man of 


any 


4 


— 
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That Colt, got by bay Bolton, I will give you: 
In ſome frequented Inn, I'Il ſet you up, 
And for a Sign you ſhall hang out a Pump; 
But now fit down. Tom Beverage ſing a Song. 


Shall I get drunk, or ſhall 1 — my Friends: 
Let me conſider; ; tis a Point precarious : | 


To drink, or not to drink, that's the Queſtion : : 

Whether tis nobler in a Man to ſuffer - 

From Gout, or Dropſy, by Outrageous Drinking, 

Or prudent arm our Reaſon gainſt Debauch, 

By Temperance to cure them. Let me think : 

if by a ſocial Glaſs or two, we cure 

The Vapours, and elate the Woe-worn Mind ; 

Tis a Preſcription which ev'ry Wretch ſhou'd take. 

To thirſt——to drink——too drink perhaps too 

much, | 

Ah! there's the Rub the Fear of getting drunk 

Adorns Sobriety with all its Charms; 

Elſe, who'd Attendance and Dependance feel ? ? 

. Who'd gloomy fit, on rainy Days at Home? 

By Weather mop'd : Who'd be by Spleen oppreſs'd ? 

Or, ſorrowing, ſigh for an ungrateful Fair? 

Bad Luck at Hazard, or worſe Luck at Law? | 

When each,at once might lay — 5 a 
7 


— —_—_ — „* 


* 


any Learning; tho' we muſt be Men of Leaning 3 ay, and good 
LENS too, to read him. P. P. 


* Lay 3 Ay, but how— Why, by drink- | 
0g to be ſure, that muſt be his Meaning. 


There i is a Line in Sun kzernak“ s As you like it, ofoſtriking 
dead, ſpoke by the Clown, which has been altered, and inter- 
preted, I think, very oddly. The Line i is, | 


8 | | 1 
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Did not the Dread of being ſick next Day, | 
Or the worſe Dread of not Knowing how to pay, 
Puzzle Deſire, and make us rather chooſe 

To ſtay at Home, in Poverty and Thirſt, 

Than run into Diſeaſes, and in Debt ? 


Enter DR A W ER. 
DRAW EA. 


An' pleaſe your Worſhip, here's your Huntſman 
wants you. 


Loet him come in. 
Enter HunNTSM AN; 


Well, what's the Matter, Sirrah.? .. 


— * LY 


1 


* 


frites a Man mare dead than a great Reckoning in a little 
Room. , The Oxford Edition alters it to a_ great Reeking ina 
little Room. Mr. V. denies that, keeps to the original Text, 
but ſays, the Line means that the Bill was, very extravagant, 
and every Thing the Gueſts had, very bad and mean. I 
So in Edgar's Deſcription of Dower Cliff, the Sarge that o'er 


. the idle Pebbles plays. Idle there, Mr. V. ſays, means Barren, 


unc ulti wated. Now, would not it do, if we conſidered them, 
as idle, to lie ſtill, and let the Water paſs over them? | 
What occaſion for a Note there, and-ſuch a forced Interpre- 
tation? e r 

Another, as forced an Interpretation of this modern Scholi- 
aſt, we find on a Line in Love: Labours loſt, Act I. Scene 1. 

pi, Child of Fancy, Mr. V, ſays, Shakeſpear calls them, 
Children of Fancy ; not for being beholden to Fancy for their Birth, 
but becauſe Fancy has its Infancy as well as Manhood. 

Vide his Note on Romances at p. 260, at the End of the a- 

bovementionedPlay, 


H HUNTSMAN, 


p „ * jy 
— 
PP INE 
2 


1 do. 
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> HunTsMAN. 3 
As 1 fat ſmoaking in my Landlord's Kitchen “, 
I heard a mighty Hollooing in the Streets: 
I left my Pipe, and run to know the Matter. 
I ſaw Capriola, in a mighty Hurry, 
Heading a Mob, and throwing Money to them: 
She brib'd the mercenary Dogs to march | 
To Charing-Croſs, and break Miſs Ary's Windows: 


| > ANPLY: 3 
Thus from the Glaſs, I riſe to ſave my Love, 
Go call a Coach, on Wings of Wind- mills move; 
Swift as the Bullet, burſting from the Gun, 
Rattling like Thunder, thro' the Streets we'll run, 
And when we're there, we'll ſee what's to be done. 
3 | | (Exeunt, 


* 


— w th 


This Deſcription, I cannot ſay,” requires any Explanation ; 
but as I am not willing the Reader ſhould loſe any Obſervation, 
eſpecially thoſe that are right · worthy to be read, I here ſhall of- 
fer to his Confideration, one of Mr. V. on the Entrance and 
Words of a Servant in the Finter's Tale, Act IV. Scene 7. 


* A Servant tells his Maſter, that twelve Labourers have made 
themſelves all Men of Hair to dance. Mr. V. obſerves, that 
Men of Hair ſignifies Men nimble, and that the Phraſe is taken 
from Tennis-Balls, becau/e they are ftuffed with Hair; ſo that 
the Senle is, they are fuffed with Hair. | 

Now when they enter, it happens they were all dreſſed like 
Satyrs, all in ſhaggy Dreſſes made of Hair, which was what tle 
Servant meant; but his Interpretation is like the Foreigner's, 
who miſtook the Words, under a Sign, Money for live Hair, to 
ſignify, Money for living here. | | ; 


SCENE 
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SCENE „dee, * 


* ArIETTA afleep in a Chair, Guos r walks on with 
a Candle. 


| Gros. 
'In diſmal Ditty, doleful founding vert 
Im ſent thy Fall, Aierta, to rehearſe. 
(Bell tolls. 


But hark the Bellman ſummons me away, 
If I had Time, I had much' more to ſay. 
| (Exit. 


ARIIE TTA. (Wakes. 


Methought I heard a melancholy Tone, 
Well, from henceforth I'll never lie alone ; 


— — 


„The ſerupulous Exactneſs that Mr. V. pays to the coming 
of Hamlet's Ghoſt, here muſt be remembered. 


Hamlet tells the Ghoſt, Be thy Intents avicked or charitable. 
Mr. . will have it, Be thy Advent wicked or charitable. 
Now, be judge, O Reader, how nicely this is altered. 
The Son ſays, Be thy Intentions good or bad, this is plain, 


The Critic ſays, Be thy Coming good or bad, not quite ſo clear. 
H. H. : | 


The Ghoſt ſays, according to Shakeſpear, Confined faſt in Fires. 
According to Mr. Warburton, Confined too faſt in Fires. | 


To ſhew Mr. W. that I can alter as well as himſelf, * nnd 


amend his own Edition, behold an Example. 


O Buckingham, beware of yonder Dog, 
His venom Tooth will rankle to the Death. Warburton, | 
- 2, Margaret, Richard III. Act I. Scene 3. 


I ſay it ſhould be, 
tis * Tooth will rankle thee to Death. 


H 2 | I was 
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1 was a-dream'd, as how a Ghoſt was here, - 
My Cap ſtands right up, and I quake for fear. 


(Noſe. 
O me, what Noiſe is that? tat 
Oh! Squire, Squire, Squire, Squire, Squire! 
In Straw-fill'd Sty, thus have I heard a Swine 
Sigh for her Mate, for her Companion pine ; 
Send thro the ſenſeleſs Pales, her ſnuffling Groans, 
Ker by ſqueaking Pigs in ſhriller Tones. 
C Goes to the Door, and ſbricks. 


Enter CarRIOLA, with 4 Bottle in one Hand, and a 
; Phial in t other, 


CAPRIOLA, 
At laſt ſhe's found, now by my beſt 
PII not depart, till I have fluic d the Jade *. | 
(ARIETTA bebrnd the Skreen, 


— — N * 


. Shit the ade.—It ſhould be, ſous d the Jade 


Sluic'd is too indelicate a Word for a fine Lady to make uſe 
of. I think it is the Buſineſs of every Commentator, to be nice 
in regulating the Ideas of his Characters, or elſe we may con- 
ſtrue — — put into the. Mouths of nice Ladies, to very 
groſs Meanings. Well has Mr. V. ſhewed us an Example of 
that, by his Note in King Lear, Act I. Scene 2, Regan ſays, 


Which the moſt precious Square of Senſe poſſeſſes, On this, he thus 
3 delicately remarks. 


—— 


Hei is ſo very nice, in Reſpect of the Senſes, that he will not 


allow them to be pierced. It is not _— thinks, ſo he 
alters a Line i in Laar 8 Curſe, 


From A Faber Curſe pierce every Senſe about thee. / 
To A Father's 5 Curſe fierce every Fe ence abut thee. 


Come 
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Come forth, thou Wretch, thouRobber of my Right, 
Think not to ſkreen thee from thy Rival's Sight “. | 


ARIE 1 1 A. 1 

| Thear a Voice, coarſe as the Fiſh-Wife's Throat, | 
Whoſe Sound was loud as thoſe who Flounders cry, 
As harſh as Sand-Boys, or as Brick-Duſt Sellers: 7 
T Thy foul-mouth'd Tongue, all Billing gate ex- ; 
ceeding, | | | 


Declares you know not what belongs to Breeding, 


CAPRIOLA, | 

Trollop, I ſcorn to force Diſcourſe unto ye, 4 
But hear, ye Slut, come do as I command ye, 5 

Drink me this Bottle off of Britiſb Brandy? , 


* 


Here is a Piece of Wit which may paſs unnoticed by the 
Reader, if I do not put him in Mind of it: It is this | 
Think not to ſkreen thee. —— Memorandum, ſhe is gone behind 11 
the Skreen. i" 


+ Foul-mouth'd Tongue. 

In As you like it, you may meet with the Word foul, 

Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a Scoffer. | 

This I believe is obvious to the meaneſt Capacity. Homeli- 
neſs is made worſe, if the Ugly pretend to rail at the Deformed. 

But the Sagacity of Mr. V. renders it, 

Foul is foul, being found to be a Scoffer. And declares, the. 
Repetition of fou/ is too abſurd. to come from Shakeſpear. 

Flaying upon, Words was not Shakefpear's greateſt Beauty, 
but it, was very much his Practice. Allow me, Reader, to give 
you, a Specimen of Mr. V. playing upon Words himſelf. | \g 

He, in his Notes on the Witches of Macbeth, their Charms, 

and Incantations, ſays, as extravagant ſhocking and; abſurd. all 

this is, the Play has had the Poxyer to charm and bexwitch every 
Audience, from that Time to this. | 

And ſince I have offered a Specimen of his Humour, give 
me Leave to exhibit one of his Wit. 

In the ſame Play, he ſays, after ſome Account of, the Sun, 
and its Rays, Optics, fc. a Rainbow is no more @ Ręſſection of 
the Sun, than, a Tung of a Fiddle, _ | 


Drinx 
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| Drink i it all up, or elſe, by all my Wi” Lane 
Full in your Face, this Apuafortis goes. 
Be quick, be quick, immediately obey me, 
III 31 you elſe, Miſs, tho the Squire flay me, 


| ARIE TTA. | 
What, wou' d you Poiſon me? r Jeu re but 
jeſting. 0 


— CaPRIOLA. | 
No Words, I charge you; but now y pray be 
taſting. - | 


| "ARIETTA. 4 
Let me conjure you, Madam, pray excuſe me? 
I never wrong' d you, why ſhou'd you abuſe me 
I, like fair Ro/amond, in Y/oodftock Bower, 
Am ſacrific'd to Eleanor's fierce Power. 


CareRI1oOLA. 

Not Ws me ! O thou tinſel trapiſh Trull, 
O give me Patience, all ye ſheepiſh dull; 
' Ye hen-peck'd Huſbands, and ye oft-kicked Cow- 

ads 

No rather give me Rage, remorſeleſs Rage, | 
Fill with fell Hate, my Breaſt ye Prudes diſgrac d. 
Ye antiquated Toaſts, give me your Spleen ? 
Ye Gameſters, Goalers, and ye purſe-proud Traders, 
Give me your mercileſs ſtern Minds a Moment ? 
Now, by my Soul, you ade, unleſs you drink it, 
Upon thy white-waſh'd Face this Phial flies, 
Levels thy Noſe, and burns out both thy Eyes. 


. ARIETTA, Drinks. 
Ohl! oh! ch! Fas 
mi in a diſmal Pickle. 


Like a Tetotum, my poor Head is whirllvg, zag 


— — — — — - en Ao - 1 eee ee ee et EE OT ” — — — —— 
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As School-boys make the giddy Top run round, 
So reels Arietta, till ſhe drops to Ground. 


Ener Squire FAN T Lv. 


FANFLY. 


O Brimſtone, thou ſhalt ſleep to N ight in Bride- 


well. 
Thou Cinder-ſifting, dirty, ſtroling Punx 
Oh Arrieta Oh ye Powers ſhe's drunk. 


ARIE TTA. 
f am, indeed; I'm in a fad Condition. 
Oh! Iam ſick. What's that which dances by me # 
Behold the Tea- Table is all a- float; 
See Tea-Cups failing, Tea-Spoons turn'd to Oars, 
Chairs, Night-Gowns, Pillows, Lap-Dogs, Cards, 
and Counters, 46g” 
Oh! Water, Water, Ooh 0h | (Sleeps, 


| FANFLY. - - 
At length O's dumb, her nimble Tongue ſtands 
III, 

Her talking Faculties by Sleep are numb'd, 
And ev'ry Sound has left her ſilent Lips. 
O thou ſweet- pleaſing Sleep, whoſe ebon Wand, 
With drowſy Poppies wreath'd, can ſlumb'rous 
charm 

Ev'n Ladies Tongues, and at thy wond'rous Touch, 
Silence is fix'd on tattle-loving Fair. 


Since then, to Night, you can't this Lady ſee, 


Come, my dear Squire, come along with me? 


FAN FL. 
Avaunt, get out, I'd rather ſee a Tipſtaff. 


CAPRIOLA. 


... ͤp— 


ah 


4 - 
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| " CAPRIOLA. 
Yes, I will go, curſe on your ſteady Muſcle. 
Oh! I cou'd hate myſelf for being kind 
To ſavage Man, the only Beaſt untam'd, 
Each Brute, from Inſtinct, feels a ſeparate Taſte, 
But motley-minded Man mimics them all. | 
Firſt, like a Spaniel, fawning, then puts on 
An Ape's Grimace, and Monkey-like he plays, 
Sly as the wily Fox, inſidious plots; 
Or rudely ruſhes, like the Mountain Bull. 
And all to win poor, weak, defenceleſs Woman. 
But when Deſire by full Poſſeffion's cloy'd, 
Like ſecret ſkulking Moles, they coward hide, 
Or bray, like ſtupid Aſſes, of our Favours. 
Woman to undeſerving Man was given, 
The laft beſt Gift of ever-bounteous Heaven, 
Fond, like a Child, at firſt the Play-Thing pleas'd, 
But ſoon, too ſoon, the ſelf-ſame Beauty teiz d; 
He cries to change, and ſighs for other Toys, 
Idiot-like dotes, or ſavage-like deſtroys: _ 
While wretched Woman-kmd betray'd, like me, 
Can only curſe the Sex, as I do thee *. 
(Hits at bim, and Exit. 
FAN Lv. d 
Put her to Bed, and let's go in to Supper, 
And, in Deſpite of Grief, let us be merry Þ. _ 
| e 


. 


—— 


* This Tag is in true Tragedy Taſte. Here are a Parcel of 
trite Common Place Similies crouded together, and half a Do- 
zen Verſes at the End, which is on Purpoſe, that the Heroine 
may make a graceful Exit. H. H. ; 

+ This is right. And in Deſpite of Grief, &c. 

So Antipholis, in the Comedy of Errors, Act III. Scene 1, 
ſays, Aud in Deſpite of Wrath, mean to be merry; for he has re- 
ceived ſeveral Rebuffs from his Wife, and is reſolved to go to 
another Houle. s 14 
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The Sweet-heart thus her bonny Sailor leaves, 
And yields reluctant to th wind-rais'd Waves, 
Turns quick, and views the Veſſel with a Fright, 
Stretching away, and leſs'ning| to her Sight, 
Sighing, at laſt ſhe ſees it loſe the Shore, "I 
Then looks, and looks, till ſhe can look no moye, 


Enter Sp Uu N GN. 


 Spuncs. . 
'Tis now the Dead of Night; ſo much the better, 
Lamp, by — Leave, ſhew Light to read this 
| etter ? 


Homoured Sir 5 | ; 
Hoi theſe Lines in Health will find you well, 
& Imyfelf am, I make bold 19 tell, 
If you, to Night, to our Back-Door repair, 
] ben ii firikes Twelve, you'll ſurely find one there. 


Now, grizely Night, thy pitch'd Tarpaulin ſpread, 
Black as the footy Chimney-fweeper's Sack; 

Snore, ye bed-wanting Bunters, on each Bulk ; 
Wake not, ye Watchmen, while I warn my Love, 
Molly, Miſs Molly, O Miſs Molly, Molly — 
But ſee the Caſement opens, ſhe appears, 
And fpreads a ſparkling Light along the Lane. 


Miss. 


Who's there ? 


— ͤ—ARã⸗— 


And in Deſpite of her Wrath, be merry. 
But Mr. V. renders it, IM 
And in Deſpite of Mirth, mean to be merry. 


I Srunck. 
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;  SpugFGRr. - 
My Dear, tis I, your True- love, Spunge. 


If I, poor Girl, do truſt myſelf with yon. 
May I depend, Sir, you'll. be always true? 


f 8 UNE. 
By yon pale greaſy Lamp that twinkling burns; 
By the ſtill Silence of this Tongue · ty d Night; 
By this ſad Soul that ſnores, imme: s'd in Brin 


39 Miss. 
O do not ſwear-———1 do indeed believe, 
So ſweet a Tongue ſure never can deceive. 
Here take this Bundle ? | | | 
(As be takes it, a Noiſe is, heard within, of, Bring 
him along; te Squire is carried acroſs the Stage, 
and the Watchmen ſeize Spunge, and carry bim 
off laſt.) | | 


SCENE, the Watch-Houſe. 
Conſtable aſleep, Watch aſletp, all aſleep *. | 
» Enter SPUNGE. | | 


I. WATCHMAN. | 
An pleaſe your Honour's Worſhip, Mr. Confla- 
ble, I have reprehended an auſpicious Fellow, and 
made bold, as it is my Duty, an it pleafe you, to 
bring him before your Worſhip. 
1 


Cox srAB LR. 19981 


| - Wheredid you reprehend him ? 


» FO ** ah 4 — — 


All aſſep. A fine Inſtance and Emblem of Tranquility. 
24. WAT H- 
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24. WAaTCHMAN. 

Juft by, he ſtood hiding himſelf as I and my 
Partner came by, and Sought, as how it might be 
proper to take Care of him. Whereby, leaſt he 
ſhould rob any Body, we m__ this Bundle from 
him. 

CONSTABLE. | 

Oh, oh; ay, ay, he's a Thief ſure enough, and 1 
Know a Thief as well as the Beggar knows his Diſh, 
as the Jorg ſays, Come, Sirrah, who are you ? 


| SpUuNGE. 
A Gentleman. 


ConsSTABLE. 


Yes, yes, you ſhall be hang'd like a Gentleman “. 
What's your Name! ? 


SPUNG E. 


'$ punge. 


CONSTABLE. 


Spunge ! Oh Mr. Spunge, you ſhall. be ſqueez d 


dry enough, before we have done with you. 
(A great Laugh, 


1. WATCHMAN. 
20 Maſter Conſtable's a parlous Man at a Joke. 
And how came you by that Bundle, Sirrah ? | 
2 not you ſteal i it ? 


SPUNGE. 


* * 0 * x 


® This is quite in Nature: For it is common for an inferior 


Officer of Juſtice to ſentence every Man, who is brought before 


him; to drole on the Diſtreſſes of his Looks, or his Dreſs, and 
to make him out a 9 by che Force of Phyfiognowy. 


| F | C on- 


— — 2 > TY way 
= * OSS <3 if Ae +> . — > > oy 
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CONSTABLE | 
No, Sir; no, Sir. But I fay Yes, Sir, you did, 
Sir, and you'll be hanged, Sir. Here's a Rogue 
for you, firſt robs, and then denies it; telling me, 
his Majeſty's Repreſentative, a Lye to my Face. 
| But now you ſhall hear how I'll prove him a Rogue: 
3 Firſt and foremeſt, as I ſaid before, he muſt be a 
| Rogue, becauſe he denies it, for that's always the 
. Trick of a Rogue: Next, he muſt be a 
© becauſe, at this Time, all honeſt People ſhou'd be 
in Bed : And laſtly, he muſt be a Rogue, becauſe | 
becauſe Who did you belong to, . 
Sirrah ? What Complices have you? 


_ 
— 
WIL — — — ——— ͤ ¶̈ IE. — n — — — — 
1 
. 


SPUNGE, 


I belong to Squire Fanfly. 


? iff, WATCHMAN. 
R O! he's gone to Bedlam; they carried him awa 
| Tonight. 8 - 

f SPUNGE, 

| If he is mad, then I'm indeed undone. - 

| Farewel the noble Treats, - the nimble Race, 

| The eager Cockings, and all ſtudious Whiſt; 
| No more ſhall I, the well-wax'd Cork unſcrew : 
| | Who'll now the noiſy Dun's tumultuous Voice, 
| With Pill-Peruwanftop ? ? | 


| Cons TABLE. 
Carry him into the next Room, while we conſult 
1 about him. Now, Neighbours, as you were ſay- 
4 ing, the Squire was mad, I am a ſaying, this Man 
1 is mad alſo. D'ye hear how he talks about a Cock 
2 and a Bull? So ye that took him, ſhall” carry 

WE him to Bedlam, and I'll take Care of the Bundle, 
and deliver it to the right Owner, when I can find 
one, and ſo let Juſtice take Place, and good Mor- 
row all. Break up the Watch. 


SCENE 


| 
| 


% 
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SCENE te yt. 

 BEDLAM. 

ard the 'Squire's MAMM a, and PHLEBOTOME? 


MaM MA. 
Sir tho' you have my Son, yet pray be gentle, 
Ler him be mildly brougtt again to Reaſon, 


'PuLEBOTOME., 
Madam, will it 1 you, ſtand by, ad ah 
* ſerve him, 
You then ſhall ſee my Method, and, no Doubt, 
You will approve the Medicines 1 preſcribe. 


(Noise is beard "within, of Singing, ratling ©. 


Wr Roaring, 2 
Enter a L A D v. 


Lady. 


Your Grace's moſt devoted, my- Lord, your 
humble; pray let me ſee you at my Drum To- 


night, there will be Miſs Rout, Madam Racquet, 
Lady Hurricane, and the Dutcheſs of Helter-Skelter. 


MAMMA. 
Pray who is this ? . 


| PU os rp 
A kept Miſtreſs, who run mad, becauſe a Tradei- 
man's Wife took the Wall of her. 


Damn the Dutch, 1 fay. | oy n.. 


PHLlLEBOTOME. 


O! here comes the Dancing-Maſter: He loſt his 


Senſes, a Politics. 
Euter 


- 
o 
l = 
A - — — — men 


— ts — - — — — _— - - - * 
— SN nn 


no Difreſeupm Difireſs, 
Enter Dan NCI N © M7 TER. 


DANCING- NA sven. 
| 1 ſay, vir, the Dutch can't; dance, Sir. For, 
Tuppoſe, Sir, now all the Princes in Europe at an 
Aſſembly, the Queen of Hungary opens the Ball, 
and the King of {Tuff puts her out. The French 
figure in and qut juſt as they pleaſe; the Dutch don't 


dance, Sir, but keep ſerving every Body with Tea 


" Coffee, 


| ML ks 
Wha Jo the Engl do, Surah? 


: Das ea r F 
On. ch, the Engliſi Why they pay the 1 Files 


Enter SHOEMAKER: 
SHOEMAKER, 
P!l pay no Body, Sir, I'm for Liberty.« and Pro- 
perty, . and damn. all Taxce. 


bf Pur tt eden 
This was a mad Shoemaker ; his Skull was 


crack'd at an Election. 


 SHOEMAKER, 
Huzza, Liberty for ever——and Old England al- 
ways. Friends and Fellow-Craft, I am come a- 


mong you to promote Peace and good Neighbour- 


ron and I'll knock any one down that dares deny 
ls Time that all Taxes were made an End of, 

for before Taxes, every poor Man was as good as 
a Lord; we cou'd have Liquor for nothing, and 
Meat without Money. T herefore, I ſay, no Taxes. 


— 


Enter 


— nts, 
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Enter GAMESTER. 


GAMESTER, 
I fay done to you. 


PHLEBOTOME. 
- This is a Gameſter; he run mad after Religion. 
What's the moſt Odds againſt a Man's going to 
Heav'n ? | 


Euter BARE K. 


BARBER. 
The World wants Shaving. 


PHIL TBO TOM x. 
This is a Barber's Prentice, who run ad witk 
Metaphyſics. 


Gus dis 
What's he moſt Odds a Man goes 0s Heat 


BARR RER. 
Heaven is immaterial, abſtracted from mfinite 
Space; for the World lies in the Clouds, as a 
Wach. Ball in a Baſon of Suds : Therefore, Gravi- 
tation's conſider'd as a Predicament of Matter, by 
nn 


GaMES@TER 
What s the moſt Odds againſt a Man' S going to 
Heaven ? 


ge 


Sirrah, Jou are a Placeman; you want to make 
Int'telt at Court, Sirrah, 


Enter 


- Emer PO: F. 


- 


PoE TI.. 
— grumbling, and Fm cold and 


PuLEBOTOME. 


01 this is the Poet; his Play was damn'd, and 


he run mad upon it. 


PoE r. 


This Play, Sir, is call'd, The Deluge : It opens 


with a Soliloquy of one of Noab's Sons, who is la- 
. meyting the Loſs of his Perriwig, which was ſpoil'd 
in the Rain. : 5 


Now does the rumbling Thunder rend the Sky, 
And crawling 3 trembling fly. 
Now purring Cats the nimble Mice purſue, 


And boneleſs Ghoſts turn twinkling Candles blue. 


The light'ning Flaſhes, thro* the fiery Clouds, 

Scare the bold Titans, and all Homer's Gods, 

And _ the Combat laſts, all Heaven's at 
ds, 


| GAMESTER. 
Trede Odds, 1 ſay done fiſt. 


Buer Square Pans LY. 


* 
Man un A: 


om poor Child, gen. of 


FANFLY. 
Who's that calls? 
O my Mother! Is it you? Olet me out, 
Releaſe me from this Wretchedneſs, I'll MON 
To offend no more; no more with Rakes to run, 
But live your loving, your obedient Son. 


MAMMA. 
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Ma MuM A. 

Come to my Arms, my raſh, unthinking Child, 
And let me fold ye: Thus, the cackling Hen, 

When the ſtray Chicken's found, with joyful Clucks, 
The tender Nurſeling laps beneath her Wing. 


FANFLY. 
Farewel all Drinking, and the Joys of Love, 
By all the Gods, to ſtudy I'll remove; 
III live by Book, and learn to think by Rule, 
And quite forget that I was once a Fool. 


PHLEBOTOME. - 
Well, fince you both ſo well agree, 
This is a Day of Jubilee, 
Ye mad Inhabitants advance, | 
And, like yourſelves lead up a Dance. 


DANCE. 
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